NE delight that races with the flight of time, from child- 
hood to life’s silver twilight, is the lure of the SAWDUST 
TRAIL. 

Wistful Toby Tyler was immortalized in the chronicle: 
TOBY TYLER, or TEN WEEKS WITH A CIRCUS. The 
spirit of his youth lurks in our hearts; by its magic we be- 
come CIRCUS MADE PETER PANS. 

Let’s hark back to the days now seen thru the mist of 
memory; and thrill to the COMIN’ O’ TH’ CIRCUS! 

Once on a time, at early dawn, you went drowsily to the 
fringe of town and, between winks, gazed at yonder hill, 
eager for the first show wagon to rumble over its crest, 
where a tall inquisitive spire peeped its nose, its slim_outline 
silhouetted against the first tinted flush of day. Just as 
the sun rose in all its majesty to knight the roofs and 
steeples with its sceptre of gold, you viewed the advent of 
THE GREATEST SHOW ON EARTH. 

Just a one ring circus—yet you let out howls of delight 
and ran to meet it. You hung around the lot; followed the 
parade, wide eyed with wonderment. Gee! and one of the 
clowns told you the story of his troubadour life. That night, 
the show gone on, you went home, your mind a medley of 
exotic enticements that weaved a spell of witchery—and. . 
you fell into deep sleep, with the ambition to travel the 
Tanbark Trail That Never Ends. 

The modern circus has all the romance of the wagon show, 
with greater variety. Its opulent panarama makes the blood 
tingle to the call of the Tanbark Trail. Whether seven or 
seventy the circus is an event. Its lure is deathless. ButT— 
the circus comes but ONCE A YEAR! Between times, to 
have more fun than a circus, get the magazine that comes 
ONCE A MontH. If it offers 3 RING SCOPE AND VARIETY— 
EVERY month will be CIRCUS DAY! 

Ladies and Gentlemen: INTRODUCING ZIFFS—3 RING MAG- 
AZINE CIRCUS. GREATEST MAGAZINE SHOW ON EARTH! From 
cover to cover, you'll never find a Greater Galaxy of Far 
Famed Funsters. Each act a FEATURE. 

WHooPEE! The clowns! CLETCH, PATTERSON, FARR and 
DECKER stumble around the arena. Their caricature comicali- 
ties convulse. They caper in grotesque and gaudy garb, some 
afoot, turning silly somersaults; some doing deeds of devil- 
try in carts that collapse. f 

Look! way up high. See WILL HOLCOMB’S verbal aérial 
act, with its wizardry of midair whirligigs. Oh! Nymphlike 
ETHEL PLUMMER girls—graceful pirrouettes in spangled fin- 
ery! Ah! Señor CARRENO, Leading Lampooner, poised atop 
the swinging ladder, doing caustic cartoons of celebrities. 
Troupes of trained seals slink sinuously thru stunts, while 
ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE and CHARLES LIVINGSTON BULL 
put DOGS thru the paces. And Monsieur W YNN, acrobat 
of sensational comedy art—and—THE GREAT BADZIB’S Satir- 
ical Slams at Society’s Sophistries are without a peer. 

ZIFFS Magazine is More Fun than a circus. It comes 
ONCE A MONTH, and has ENTERTAINMENT FOR EVERY- 
popy! It makes Every Monru a Circus Day! The spirit 
of Toby Tyler hovers over the pages of ZIFFS. 

TOBY TYLER’S tiny voice has 
spoken. It vanishes like a dream. + 
Rut—vou can hear it Hvery Month in ~ as 
ZIFFS. 
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@ Introducing Fortune’s Favorite Son 


OME fellows have all the luck! 
Take this one for instance. Not 
content with being artistic, talented, 
and disgustingly good looking, he 


The cause of this outburst is none 
other than RUSSELL PATTERSON, illus- 


-trator extraordinaire. We have the 


good fortune to announce that you 


will see some of his finest efforts 
every month in ZIFFS. Among 
other things, Mr. PATTERSON’s Fash- 
ton Spread will be a monthly feature. 
Aside from being absolutely authen- 
tic, it is not at all hard on the eyes! 


must now become wealthy, gain in- 
ternational reknown for his illustra- 
tions and sumptuous studios; have a 
thousand pretty models and then fin- 
ally marry the most beautiful of all! 
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ERE we are—underslung trash burner and all. This artistic 

impression by ALBERT CARRENO, noted South American cari- 
caturist, of the ablest Vice President in the history of the younger 
generation. Those of us who loved ROOSEVELT find something of 
the same unquenchable fire in this idol of our own particular neck 
0’ the woods, CHARLES GATES DAWES. 


ZIFFS 


That’s Bologney! 
MAN had been boring his 
friend with a long winded 

account of his dog’s virtues— 
when suddenly he espied a cat. 
“Sic ’im,” he hissed to the 
pup. The dog yawned, looked | 
up at him with a bored expres- | 
sion, and then sat down and 
scratched one ear reflectively. 
Red of face, the owner urged 
the dog to move, without suc- 
cess. Finally, turning to his 
friend, he gasped in desperation. 
“Now what do you make of a 
fool dog like that?” 
“Sausage,” murmured his 
friend gravely. Paul Pickel. 


* * * 


The One Sure Cure! 


After wasting many dollars 

On these tonics that you see 
Advertised in every paper, 
Backed by boundless guarantee. . 
I have come to the conclusion 
That the Indians were right: 
SCALPING is the only method 
To stop dandruff over-night! 


Dee Furey. 


| 
| 


* * * 


We'll Say So! 
CCORDING to law a widow 
is entitled to her third. 


2 Prisoner: 
Some get him. TEE 


as 
x| 
‘Would you be angry if I asked you for a kiss?” 
“I would be delighted.” 


CAHN 
“I’ve been just yearning for a good excuse to hit you one.” 
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Judge: “OUT WITH IT QUICK! ARE YOU GUILTY or Not GUILTY? 
(flustered) 
Judge: “ALL RIGHT. 


“GIVE ME TIME!” 
THIRTY Days!” 


Ho, Hum! 
HE reformer was reflecting on the nature of 
his next reform. 

He didn’t want to seize any more liquor, be- 
cause he already had more on hand than he could 
drink in two years, in spite of his capacity. 

He did not want to seize any more books or 
magazines, from the stalls, because he still had 
quite a few he hadn’t read, and he didn’t want to 
miss anything. 

He didn’t want to save any more girls, because 
the apartment for the last one he saved, took all 
his spare cash. 

So he just sighed, and sat down and wrote a 


reform article for the newspapers. 
Bill Sanford. 
* * * 


She Never Heard of Plato 


I flirted with a chorus girl. She flirted back with me. 
I thought it was a harmless kind of sport. 

I believed our love platonic, till her lawyer's note laconic 
Said: “She'll settle for ten thousand out of court!” 


Dalnar Devening. 
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“OH, JUST ONE OF HER PETTING PARTIES, I GUESS!” 


Prohibition Note 


Falsely Accused! 


T’S a wise cork that knows its T A parade of a company of 


own pop. 


* k x 


Exit, Jimmy! 
HE repast ended, the guests 
sat admiring the ‘antique 
silverware.” The mantle clock 
chimed eight. 

“Well, mother,” exclaimed 
little Jimmy, “I guess I might 
as well go to bed. Mrs. Brown 
said if I couldn’t bring her 
spoons back by -eight o’clock, I 
could wait until tomorrow 
morning.” 


Clarence Elmer. 


newly-called-up-men, the 
drill instructor’s face turned 
scarlet with rage as he slated a 
new recruit for his awkward- 
ness. 

“Now, Rafferty,” he roared, 
“you'll spoil the line with those 
feet. Draw them back at once, 
man, and get them in line!” 

Rafferty’s dignity was hurt. 

“Plaze, sargint,” he said, 


“theyre not mine; they’re 
Micky Doolan’s in the rear 
rank.” H. S. Johnson, 
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A Sad Story 
AM a pure, sweet girl of 
forty-six. Nature did not 
endow me with a pretty face, 
but I have a beautiful soul. One 
day I wrote a story all about 
love and flowers, and sent it to a 
magazine. Almost at once it 
was accepted and the editor 
said he would give me a six 
months subscription for it. 
About a week after my story 
was published, I received a let- 
ter from a very handsome young 
man in a distant city. He said 
he had read my story and felt 
sure that I must be a very 
charming and lovely creature 
to write such a beautiful story. 
He enclosed his photograph and 
asked me to send mine. The 
letter came in care of the mag- 
azine, and the editor, dear man, 
kindly forwarded it to me. It 
was a beautiful letter, and that 
night I placed it beneath my pil- 
low and dreamed that the hand- 
some sender was holding me in 
his arms, and then I woke up, 
for it was morning. 
That day I wrote to him, but 
I did not send my own photo- 
graph, I did not have the face to 
do it. I sent one of my little 
sister, Muriel, who is just eigh- 
teen and looks like a dew drop. 
I told him that I loved him, for 
it was Leap year, and asked him 
to come for me. I thought that 
when he came I could explain; 


_he would see the beauty that is 


not always of the face, and 
would love me for my winning 
nature and angelic ways. He 
came all right, but I never saw 
him. On his way up from the 
station he saw Muriel by the 
roadside digging dandelions 
and recognized her at once from 
the photograph. She tried to 
tell him there was some mistake, 
but he said there wasn’t, and 
they were married. 

That was a year ago. Today 
I received a letter from Muriel 
saying that if it was a girl she 
would name it after me. It is 


my only consolation. 
William Sanford 
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“Ske CAUSE ofthe TRAGEDY 


A Short Playlet Concerning What 
Actually Took Place 


By 
FRED B. MANN 
OGG JEER AAA A VW 
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Illustrations by R. FAYERWEATHER BABCOCK 


(HERO sits on a sandy beach. She 
is slender and fair, as her sketchy 
costume reveals. She is looking out 
across the HELLESPONT for LEANDER 
who is overdue. There is a brilliant 


moon.) 

HERO (impatiently): Hed 
better show up pretty soon or he 
won’t find me here. I don’t in- 
tend to wait hours for him. 
(She pauses) GALAX asked me 
to go for a walk tonight. Wish 
Td told him I would. 

GALAX (entering from path 
into woods at right) : Hello, lit- 
tle primrose. Still waiting on 
the brim for him, hey? I was 
just strolling by and saw you. 
Don’t believe LEANDER’S -com- 
ing, do you? How about 
taking that walk with 
me? 

(He is a handsome. youth, 
with a bold air and in a gar- 
ment of white which covers 
his athletic frame from half- 


way up his thighs to the sub- 
urbs of his chest.) 


HERO (willing to go 
but not willing to show 
herself willing yet). 
When I have a date with 
a man I believe in. giving 
him a fair deal. I’m not 
one of those girls who 
rush off with another fel- 
low just because the first 
one’s a little late. Look 
how far LEANDER has to 
swim, and you can see 


Characters 


Hero « ? 
f 


the celebrated lovers. 
Leander 


Galax—a youth never before mentioned. 


that the waves are higher than 
usual. tonight. 

GALAX: Maybe so, but Pd 
always start early enough so 
that no matter what happened 
Pd be on time to meet you. 


(He draws nearer and sitting down 
beside HERO,- takes one of her hands 
in his: . She lets it stay there.) 


HERO (giving him a look from 
beneath coquettish lids): Would 
you, really? 

GALAX: I said it, didn’t I? 
I gota bad case on you. Every 
time I see you my heart goes 
“plunk,” “plunk” like a lyre. 

HERO (laughing): Like a liar, 
you mean. How many other 


| 


SM 


girls have you used that line on? 

GALAX (earnestly): Cross my 
heart (he does so) if I ever saw 
a girl I cared for like I do for 
you. I’d do anything to show 
you I’m no trifler. 


HERO: You would, would 
you? 
GALAX: I sure would. 


HERO: Would you do as much 
as LEANDER does, swim the HEL- 
LESPONT every night to see me? 


GALAX: Of course, that’s 
nothing. I’d do twice as much 
as that. 

HERO: Twice nothing is still 
nothing. 


GALAX: But dang it, I 
tell you I would! 
HERO (with a calculat- 


: ing air): You really 
fy mean that? 
H Galax: Of course I 
w mean it. 
AR HERO (releasing his 


hold upon her hand): 
Well, then, swim across 
and back now for me. 

GALAXS Oh, quit your 
kidding. What good 
would that do? You’re 
here and I’m here, so 
why spring the heroics? 
Come on and take a 
walk. 


(He gets to his feet and 
helps her rise.) k 


(Continued on page 39) 
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I. 


Mr. and Mrs. Augustus St. Clair 
Are wearily leaving the Folies Bergere. 
Augustus is taking the Mrs. straight home; 
She’s hard to elude but he’s longing to roam,— 
For a vision of lovliness flits thro’ his dome— 
C’est la Petite Soubrette, COLINETTE! 


II. 


Friend wife safe at home now and parked for the nite, 
Our hero steals forth, all aglow with delight. 
“Cochon!” he cried wildly, though meaning ‘“‘Cocher,” 
“Pray hustlez-vouz, Henri, I'll show you the way!” 
“I'm on,” grinned the cabby, “You don’t need to say— 
C’est la Petite Soubrette, COLLINETTE!”’ ; 


II. 


Ah, who is this charmer whose flashing black eyes 
Would make an old mummy perk up and look wise? 
The Amazon’s number she modestly leads 
In a sweet little gown made of 83 beads! 
Her name on the program one eagerly reads— 
C’est la Petite Soubrette, COLINETTE! 


A AR PDIP POPP EEE EAGEN DP 8 DOP PoP Pa POD D ADRS FD ID DDO DIP AP De PPD DLP LG PaO PED OR PP 


ZIFFS ER a a PAGE 9 


o I G és ie al 
DUKE OF gi 
SOUTH CHICAGO o% 


IV. 


But once at the stage door his nerve fades away, 
Altho’ he’s equipped with a costly bouquet. 
Ah, ha! Who is this we see taking a peek 
And laughing, “Mon dieu! Such a funnee old shiek! 
I zink I weel try heem—he looks old and weak!” 
C’est la Petite Soubrette, COLINETTE! 


And now at the ABBEY they drop in to dine; 
The food is outrageous, but ah me, the wine! 
“Ah, well!” sighs Augustus, “that chop wash immensh 
For ninety-eight dollarsh and eighty-two sensh! 
But we only live onsh, sho tell with expensh— 
C’est la Petite Soubrette, COLINETTE!” 


VI. 


male ál | à Ep 
ik NVA 
Augustus has told all his terrible past, meio 
And sobbing, slipt under the table at last; ESWINN, 
Just then a young farmer boy yelled out, “By gosh! a 
If it ain’t Lizzie Dooley from dear old Oshkosh!” 
Then who chirps, “Let's beat it and leave this 
old squash ?” 

C’est la Petite Soubrette, COLINETTE! 
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LIFES 


What’s Happened and Why 


@Frankenstein Bites Papa’s 


Hand 


Hexer VAN LOON, newly ordained sav- 
iour of all the AMERICAS, whose was the glowing 
plan to import JACOB’s LADDER to this country, so 
that the winged seraphs could clamber out of 
the great ether and parade the streets of Wash- 
ington like a Ku KLUX KLAN anniversary cele- 
bration, has just found that a wild bull is no re- 
specter of persons. 

HENRIK, who writes stories for infants and ser- 
mons for infantile minds, quite rashly allowed 
himself to be caught reading several of our moron 
sex magazines. We give HENRIK credit for a 
fair sense of values, and he must have immedi- 
ately concluded like ourselves, that this was 
vastly inferior stuff to Boccaccio, CABELL and 
others of our lovely pen-pushing disciples of the 
great god Eros. This was getting money under 
false pretenses, and—still speaking for HENRIK 
—he felt that the publishers should be dipped in 
turpentine and then put in stocks, and his money 
returned. 

HENRIK felt that this was atrocious literature, 
paid for at a word-rate highly discriminatory 
to the Outline-of-History Writers Union. He 
filled his tank full of gas, and lifting his insulted 
beak to the high blue, let out a wild howl. The 
howl was paid for by an infatuated publisher at 
so much per word, and THE LITERARY DIGEST, 
borrowing a note from WILLIAM RANDOLPH 
HEARST’S Sunday Supplement, reprinted the en- 
tire unwholesome mess with a loud clanking . of 
editorial tin cans. 


Had HENRIK just discovered that the Fourth | 


of July was being celebrated for other reasons 
than to make a loud noise with gunpowder and 
fire-crackers, we might have had some sympathy 
with his winding mental processes. We ourselves 
understand how those things go, after having 
your girl kiss you for the first time, or smoking 
a new brand of tobacco in a strange pipe. 

But in this case HENRIK’S exhilaration slightly 
exceeded the point where it could be indulged as 
being merely cute and boyish. HENRIK’S popgun 
was loaded with real bullets and he meant to 
whoop it up with the neighbor’s chickens as far 
as his breath would take him. 


_ this, and said some hard things. 


The burden of HENRIK’s phillipic was that a 
lot of flatheads who should.be reading his justly _ 
celebrated child’s histories of this and that, were 
instead patronizing a mob of brand new, plebeian, 
and disgustingly rich publishers’ of confessional 
literature. He raised an awful rumpus about 
His gentle sug- 
gestion was that these publishers should be im- 
mediately deprived of their lives, liberties and 
businesses, and the quivering remains stuck 
around the main thoroughfares on poles, with 
the inscription: “He disagreed with HENRIK VAN 
Loon and here he is.” 

As we have remarked in previous issues, you 
could take all of our sympathy for confessional 
magazines and put it in the eye of a June bug. 
This does not however reconcile us to the kind 
of bloody piracy which would deprive a publisher 
of his rights without public referendum or bene- 
fit of trial. We have generally found that cru- 
sades have been conducted with one fishy eye 
raisede sanctimoniously to heaven and the other 
fixed rigidly on the gate-receipts. The courts 
are usually more satisfactory to public safety 
than this kind of freebooting. 

Mr. VAN LOON’s mad flag-waving brought 
rapid fire results. It gave immediate impetus and 
confidence to a lot of half-cooked paranoiacs and 
sadists itching for action in every town and vil- 
lage. By intimidation and coercion of the mean- 
est nature, storekeepers and local officials were 
forced to arbitrarily throw magazines off the 
stands. A disagreement in opinion with some 
local MUSSOLINI automatically barred a magazine 
from sale. Generosity, fairness and legality went 
by the board. 

Many of these publications should have been 
disbarred and their publishers jailed. But even 
a man who does murder is entitled to a trial. 
Other things must be proven besides animus and 
suspicion. The CHEKKA is a great thing for 
RussIA but we ought to be able to get along with- 
out it for a while, in these UNITED STATES. 

We have only one reason for writing this stem- 
winder. We have just read in the NEW YORK 
JOURNAL that the TENNESSEE SCHOOL BOARD has 
barred Mr. VAN Loon’s Story of Mankind from 
the state. 


TENNESSEE} 
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Briefly reviewed in 
the American tongue 


“We Got Th’ Blues!” 


$ i E HAVE been pestering the alligator hide 
off a lot of high-and-mighty advertising agencies 
lately, in a perverted effort to jimmy ourselves 
into a few respectable advertising schedules. We 
had the sordid idea that we might be able to 
pick up a little loose change that way. 

Of course we don’t run a feather-your-nest 
catalogue with a few canned tissue paper bro- 
mides sandwiched in to get by the pustoffice regu- 
lations. We are running a regular old-fashioned 
magazine, full o’ readin’-matter, with smart aleck 
trimmings to intrigue the customers. But we had 
a notion that a few good ads. would set easy on 
our conscience, and might go towards paying off 
last year’s wages to the big flunky who shoos 
away hungry artists and other undesirable people 
from the imperial sanctum. 

We were welcomed by our advertising brothers 
with a metaphorical bottle of nitric acid, and were 
politely taken by the seat of the pants, so to 
speak, and shown the alley exit. 

It was insinuated by these advertising friends 
of ours, that ZIFFS is being read by a lot of 
curbstone RoMEOS and hash-slinging psycopaths. 
It was enough to move a poor trusting editor to 
bolting hasheesh. 

Ever since we were a pup in diapers, about 
cighteen months ago, we have had a silent but 
clinging battalion of readers, who have purchased 
issue after issue. We never could understand 
this, but it is an unaccountable fact. 

We want to be on the move. And advertising 
is the covered wagon we need to parade us along 
the road of destiny. 

We have been offered a bushel-load, but have 
only accepted those ads. which we knew to be 
strictly on the level. We do not believe that fish 
stories and black art have any place in the ad- 
vertising columns of our sheet. 

If you ever get a shabby deal from any adver- 
tiser in ZIFFS, just holler out loud so we can 
hear you, and the editor himself will defray your 
loss. 

We believe we are read by the best kind of de- 
cent, substantial people, and are twisting our- 
selves into bow-knots trying to prove just that. 
If this isn’t true we will feel that we have lived 
in vain—and we would almost rather live in 
Gary, Indiana, than that. 


A 
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by The Great Badzib 


@ Mr. Lenin on the Phone! 


E HAVE been potshotting the fool re- 
formers, since we started, with almost every kind 
of boulder and alley refuse that was within reach. 

What most good people don’t realize until they 
see it through the bars of the bastile, is that re- 
formers are anything else but. Most of those 
who have come within our ken, have been afflicted 
principally with a great yearn. This tremendous 
obession is the age-long urge to be the leader of 
your gang. It is chiefly an ordinary complex 
aimed at the front page of the daily news papers. 

People who reform for a living are to be ex- 
cused on the general principle that any type of 
piracy is condonable until the swashbucklers en- 
gaged in it are draped in two or three separate 
portions on the walls of justice. This much can- 
not be said of the reformer who is well off in 
worldly goods and isn’t forced by pardonable 
necessity into this kind of garbage-can looting. 

These latter are afflicted with an actual fer- 
mentation of the think-tank, and any really ad- 
vanced civilization would put them away where 
they would be treated kindly. The cost of pre- 
senting them with free quarters and a govern- 
ment valet is negligible compared with the enor- 
mous damage they can do, if allowed to run 
around loose. 

We simply wish it known that in taking its 
position ZIFFS has not leagued itself with the 
devil, or bartered its soul for a mess of potash. 
We have neither been paid to do this, nor told to 
do this, by any sinister forces. Neither WALL 
STREET, evil vice lords, the angels of blackness, or 
ALICE IN WONDERLAND, has guided us. 

We have been instructed only by our conscience, 
and the memory of a rosy freedom which is now 
getting clogged in the plumbing and wormy 
around the core. 

We do not regard this reform hokus-pokus as 
a joke. We think it is serious business. Musso- 
LINI, HORTHY, TROTZKY, and every wholesale 
murderer in history was a reformer. The IN- 
QUISITION was a reform. So was the ARAB skull- 
splitting invasion of Europe in the name of 
ALLAH. So was the feeding of the early CHRIS- 
TIANS to MR. NERO’S lions. 

The whole rotten balderdash was always in- 
spired on high, and there was always an iniquity 
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to be suppressed, or be forever ruined. Honest, 
it is to laff! 


Now personally, we do not drink booze in any 
color or odor. We smoke vile tobacco in a garg- 
ling briar which smells like the closing hour of a 
glue-factory. We regard it as a messy habit and, 
in our lucid moments, wish to heaven we could 
quit it. We indulge in no orgies of any kind and, 
shocking to reveal, would rather take our young 
frau and rollicking kid out for a romp, than wal- 
low in “Snappy literature.” 

If the average AMERICAN hombre really pays 
good money in any quantity, for lewd literature 
and Pornographic pictures, we have vastly over- 
estimated him. We have a hunch that these 
things are purchased on much the principle which 
made five-cent-shows plaster their fronts with 
For Adults Only, in the old days. 

If morals depended on anything else besides 


AEEES 


inherited good sense, we would all be back in the 
forest grubbing for roots. There is little excuse 
for the frenzy which suspiciously assumes that 
the youngsters have not inherited the restrain- 
ing qualities which kept Pops and Moms off the 
slippery road. ~ 

The time is rapidly approaching when we will 
be told how many times to take a bath. We will 
have a regular old time bed check and morning 
roll call, as in the army days so reminiscent to 
many of us. There will be a national law against 
white bread, stiff collars, chewing gum, French 
pastry, vinegar pickles and midnight suppers. 
Political campaigns against the national feminine 
curse of toe crowding will be inaugurated. 

It will be a festive occasion for the hairy apes 
in the jungles, for they will then be able to justly 
count themselves the most intelligent breed on 
earth. 


GQ The New Pain Killer 


Te EGYPTIAN secret for pickling mum- 
mies so that they last indefinitely, without turn- 
ing rancid, is once again smirking itself into the 
center of the stage. 

The drop-forged licker 
which is peddled so pro- 
miscuously nowadays, 
would turn a plain every- 
day ordinary mummy into 
a stone statue. 

The Egyptians had 
more sense than to petrify 
the entrails of those who 
had not yet joined the 
waiting arms of OSIRIS. 
They waited until the man 
was dead before attempt- 
ing to tamper with the 
normal processes of na- 
ture. 

The human body is the 
only receptacle capable of 
holding some of the emul- 
sified floor-varnish we 
know of, without dissolv- 
ing completely within 
twenty-four hours. 

We have seen some of this stuff so powerful 
that a bottle of it spilled on LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN 
would have leveled the spot off so that it could 
be filled in for a lake. 

We are composing this Saturnalian diatribe 
principally because someone has just contributed 
this lovely design which he describes as “ALADDIN 
And His Wonderful Lamp.” The infatuated cre- 
ator of this masterpiece says that we can have 


it at a nominal price. He was almost dead for a 
shot of hootch, and he had just dashed off this 
great moral lesson to get the price. 

The mystic hour of midnight is closing on us 
as we gaze upon this lulu. 
We wonder what it is all 
about, but somehow there 
is a strange fascination to 
the what-is-it, bird or 
beast, holding forth like a 
springtime cloudburst 
over JOHN DOE’s head. 

We gather from the 
artist’s eonception that 
there is enough voltage in 
this bottle to light the 
town of BUFFALO and still 
compete with ALADDIN’S 
oil burner on terms of 
equality. 

We notice that there 
has been a lamentable ten- 
dency on the part of High 
School children to carry 
this liquid earthquake- 
starter around with them 
at dances, and consume it in quantities which 
would have sent a whole Roman battalion on the 
dead run to the Vomitorium. 


And where are the dear mammas of these mad 
youngsters? Ah, there is where the jerkin 
chafes! They are at the meeting of the Reform 
Society, drawing up resolutions to intimidate the 
mayor and police officials, and make this a Better 
World. 


ZIFFS 


N THIS great era of gallery players, and wind 
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While Willie Bryan and others are prancing 


I QThe Senator From Massachusetts 


jamming political theorists, is seems almost im- 


across the public stage with their immature and 


possible to believe that a modest unassuming cit- relatively unimportant twaddle, William Butler 


izen such as Senator Wil- 
liam M. Butler of Massa- 
chusetts could exist. 
Neither Carrefio, who 
banged out this carica- 
ture, nor the American 
public, is aware of the 
tremendous genius of this 
retiring man from Boston. 
A bare year ago he was 
in “shirt sleeve’ charge 
of the campaign to extend 
Cautious Cal’s lease on the 
immaculate mansion an- 
other four years. We 
know for a fact that al- 
most every detail of that 
harsh and gruelling cam- 
paign passed thru the 
hands of this great busi- 
ness man and loyal friend. 


The most stupendous political victory in Ameri- 
can History was nothing more than a personal 
triumph for this silent shrewd-eyed citizen from 


She bean city. 


HE concise and well put logic of the 


of Massachusetts is quiet- 
ly exercising his shrewd 
constructive mind on be- 
half of the rea] problems 
which are besetting the 
American people. 

Kindly, sharp witted, 
strong and untiring, But- 
ler of Massachusetts is 
the whip lash that is forc- 
ing a business program in 
government. 

Political eulogies are as 
foreign to our nature as a 
yak on Wall Street, but it 
is hard to restrain enthus- 
iasm for a man who be- 
trays so much energy, 
ability and understanding. 

We guess we are a ‘bit 
old fashioned and behind 
the times in our admira- 


tion for this kind of quiet efficiency when there 
are so many mealy mouthed theorists and oily 
tongued freaks to amuse the public mind and en- 
gage the eye. 


reformers” are continually agitating for. ‘They tell us 


following editorial from the CHI- 
CAGO TRIBUNE of July 5th is worth re- 
flecting on by any of our readers who 
carry enough in their hat rack to be able 
to reflect. 


(Reprinted thru courtesy of the CHIcAGOo TRIBUNE) 


CENSORSHIP AND CRIME. 


We republish a letter written to the New York 
World because, it describes conditions in other 
communities than New York, -and because it 
expresses a point of view we believe a good 
many people have, though they are not organ- 
ized in reform associations. 


To the Editor of the World: 

Under the title, ‘Calculated Indecency,” the World 
printed a letter which is a perfect example of the mis- 
directed energy of a seemingly intelligent citizen. Here 
is a man observant enough to notice all that is salacious 
in printed and dramatic material, but not possessing com- 
mon sense enough to see that there are more important 
negligences in the protection of the public which require 
attention. The fools who can be led into lives of shame 
by looking at nude pictures, or reading ‘smutty jokes, or 
going to so-called risqué theatrical performances, aren’t 
worth saving, but the innocent girls who are murdered 
after brutal, uncalled for attacks by degenerates, are worth 
looking after. 

What about the Kane girl? “The case is growing cold,” 
a short item in your paper stated the other day, and the 
rest is silence! What about the woman ticket agent who 
was murdered a few months ago? What about the two 
women who suffered attacks in practically the same loca- 
tion where Florence Kane was murdered’? What about 
the cases of this kind which occur every day? 

Leave our morals to our own discretion, and afford the 
kind of protection which our police department is supposed 
to supply. There is too much paternalism in the govern- 
ment as it is; a free people will not stand for being 
mollycoddled in the ridiculous fashion that “indignant 


what to drink, and now they want to tell us what to think, 
instead of protecting our young girls from dangerous 
criminals, 


I am frank to say that I am of the age which Mr. 
Blumenfeld, your correspondent, wishes to protect. I read 
anything and everything that+is printed and I see prac- 
tically all the plays on Broadway except those which are 
too stupid to waste tim on, and even some of those in the 
interest of my work, and so far I have done nothing 
morally wrong. Of course you never can tell what the 
future effects may be, but up to date, despite the continual 
flood of salacious dramatic and literary material, I am 
quite all right. But I never know as I walk in the streets 
of our fair city with very few of Hylan’s “finest” on view 
—and those few looking half asleep—whether I will live 
to see another subway seat or find my fate lurking in 
some alleyway or doorway waiting for some one to choke, 
preferably a young girl. 

ONE OF THE GIRLS WHO IS IN DAILY DANGER. 

New York, June 8th. 


This. young woman will be told that censor- 
ship removes excitation and will correct the 
evil she fears at the source, but the theory will 
not satisfy her and should not. No practicable 
censorship can do away with degeneracy, but 
even if it did it would take a longer time than 
the World’s correspondent cares to wait without 
protection. 


The destruction of commerce in obscenity is 
a police duty which can be performed without 
spectacular crusades. But the censorship has a 
tendency to impose the personal standards of 
the censors or their organized backers, and to 
demand an attention from the authorities which, 
as the “girl who is in daily danger” points out, 
had better be directed to the protection of her 
life and person, than her morals. 

It is significant that the crusaders for censor- 
ship have shown little or no observable concern 
over the murder rate. We think their leaders 
are subjects for Dr. Freud. 
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“O boy! The httle duckling was sure embarrassed 
when he found out his first pair of trousers was down!” 


Knew a Joke When He Saw It! 


Beneath this stone lies Jimmie Lee, 
He’s taken his last breath. 
When someone said: “This nation’s free,” 


He laughed himself to death! 


* * * 


Careful of Her Lawn 
HE Movie Director and his 
group of actors got out of 
the touring cars, and went over 


Dalnar Devening. 


to a small cabin. “Shall we 
shoot him here?’ asked the 
camera man. 

About that time, an old 


mountain woman stuck her head 
out of the window and shouted, 
“Yell do no shootin’ close 
around! Take him up that dry 
crick-bed where Lem took thet 


revenooer !” 
* ok * 


Ask Dad, He Knows 
ITTLE Elizabeth was very 
curious about sardines, and 
her mother started to tell her 
about them by saying: ‘“These 
little sardines are sometimes 
eaten by the larger fish.” 
“But mother,” said Elizabeth, 
“how do the large fish get the 
cans open?” Edna Murphy. 


Mont Hurst. 


HE: 
SHE: 


ZIEPES 


Why Mr. Brown Was Late 


FLAPPER with a short skirt was 
reaching for a high step on a street car. 

He had to pass an extremely windy 
corner. 

There was a show-window full of hand- 
embroidered undermuslins at a fashionable 
shop. 

He had to pass the bathing beach. 

Four girls were playing a game of tennis. 

One flapper was swinging another, under 
one of the large oaks in the park. 

A girl with a thin dress was standing 
on a sunny corner. 

A pretty maid was up on a step-ladder 
cleaning a window. 

A girl was trying to adjust her garter, at 
a little fruit stand. 

A young woman, on a street car, was try- 
ing to get her purse out of her stocking. 
Brown rode three blocks past home. 

A passing flapper winked at him. 

But the main reason why he dared to be 
late, was that his wife was visiting her 
mother. 


Blaine C. Bigler. 
* * * 


The Way True to Life Stories Should End 
HEN they were divorced and lived happily 


ever afterwards! 
"a i 


Te Witte e ws 


“Every time I kiss you it makes me a better man.” 
“Well, you needn’t try to crash the Pearly Gates tonight!” 


ZIUF-FS 


Heartbroken! 
N insurance company re- 
ceived a claim from a 
woman and asked for some addi- 
tional evidence concerning the 
husband’s death. 

After a good deal of corre- 
spondence the firm received the 
following letter from the widow: 

“T am having such a lot of 
trouble to get my money that 
sometimes I actually wish my 
husband were not dead.” 


* * 


Famous Ones 
When you and I are à 
million dollars. 
The clock in the steeple struck 


—— wonderful night. 
A. No. 
A man top. 
Strike : 
night stands. 
Round ; 
dollar down. 
The big that got away. 
A man dog. 
Just — more. 
The girl. 
— touch of nature. 
by ; 
I heard a good ; 
on the aisle. 
—— too many. 
Here, try ; 
Now, I’ll tell —. 
D—. 


Blaine C. Bigler. 
x * * 


No Question at All! 

SMITH: ‘“How’s the liquor 
question in the West?” 

JONES (who has just re- 
turned): “No question at all. 
Why, in one town I was in, the 
water had been turned off for 
a week, and the inhabitants 
didn’t know it until they had a 


fire!” 


Armand Hand. 
CR! pee 


Short and Sweet 
WENT away, and my wife 


missed me. She missed me 
by about an inch, as I dodged out 
the door, and the flat iron killed 
the cat. 


William Sanford, 


I. H. Moates. f 


y 
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HE: 
SHE: 


Shirks Both Ways 
Pin man plus one wife equals house- 
work; one man plus two wives 
equals work house. 
x k * 


How Inconsiderate! 


Mr.: Got a surprise for you, 
dearie. I’ve quit smoking. 
Mrs.: Just like you, you 


brute! Just when I needed 859 
more coupons to get a manicur- 
ing set! 


“You'll have to go a lon ways to find another fellow like me!” 
“Td be willing to!” 


No Alternative 
E are forced to lead a fast 
life, as those not in pur- 
suit of happiness are fleeing 
from trouble. 


sik me 
Reasonable 
66 HY have they got that 


man in chains?” 
“They caught him slipping.” 
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ZIEFS 


addins in Greenwice 


ey SI Pot 

ROM GRANT’S TOMB to 
F GREENWICH VILLAGE is the 

customary hegira of sight- 
seers in GOTHAM. Everybody 
has heard of GREENWICH VIL- 
LAGE. For a section of no par- 
ticular pretensions or press 


agents it has managed to become 
celebrated as a sort of a cross 
between MONTEMARTRE and Go- 
MORRAH. But it is as difficult to 
reconcile newspaper romance 


N 


L 


BRING Your owa | 
ATM Os PHERE 


E 


with reality as it is to discover 
the veritable VILLAGE without a 
guide book, or somebody who 
knows it. Roughly speaking, it 
is that section of New York ly- 
ing south of Fourteenth Street 
and west of Broadway, sur- 
rounding WASHINGTON SQUARE 
and running westward to the 


‘North River via a variety of 


streets which intersect at every 
imaginable angle, so you need 
a compass. The reason for 
this is that the VILLAGE was 
already laid out along the cow- 
paths leading to the COMMON, 
—as WASHINGTON SQUARE 
was in those days, so when 
the city grew up.to it and 
tried to superimpose its regu- 
lar gridiron system of streets 
and avenues the result was 
chaos—thus West 
Tenth street contrives 
to cross West Fourth 
street, —while WAVERLY 
PLACE, which starts 
from WASHINGTON 
SQUARE North, con- 


A fashionabie 
dinner party 
just leaving 


the Samovar 


In this breezy, anecdotal 
Mr. Holcomb re- 
views little heretofore un- 
heard of or at best seldom 
quoted happenings and con- 
ditions which brought about 
the Greenwich Village we 
know today, and Garrett 
Price, with his unique pen, 
has. added the complete 
Greenwichian touch. Its 
an article yowll talk about 
—and remember. 


tracts curvature of the spine 
and crosses both Sixth Avenue 
and West Tenth street at right 
angles. Sixth Avenue itself 
takes a twist at MINETTA LANE, 
becoming Carmine street and 
characteristically Italian at the 
same time. Fifth Avenue stops 
abruptly at the WASHINGTON 
ARCH, or starts from there,— 
and Seventh is the only ave- 
nue,—cut through in recent 
years,—which traverses the VIL- 
LAGE regardless of the original 
ground plan. All of which 
proves that, if Boston is “a state 
of mind,” as somebody has said, 
then GREENWICH VILLAGE, which 
resembles the HUB physically if 
not psychologically, is a chronic 
condition of cross purposes. 
And such is its history, 


early Dutch days the sec- 

tion of MANHATTAN Is- 
LAND above MINETTA brook was 
Governor WOUTER VAN TWIL- 
LER’S tobacco plantation. Ac- 
cording to WASHINGTON 
IRVINQ’S veracious Knicker- 
bocker history, “WOUTER the 
Doubter” was a_ prodigious 
smoker who puffed and pondered 
deeply, but because he was fat 
and infirm of purpose, all his 
plans “went up in smoke.” It 


T any Dute tells that in the 


Z:FFS 
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with Willard Holcomb 


is strongly suspected 
that WOUTER left a per- 
manent impression on 
the VILLAGE, where 
more wonderful ideas 
are incubated,—and 
fewer brought to frui- | 
tion than on any equiv- 
alent acreage in the 
United States. 

The real inception of 


were held. This was 
the first art gallery in 
the VILLAGE, with the 
subjects all “drawn 
from Nature.” 

They even planted a 
penitentiary over the 
edge of the North River, 
—up which it later as- 
cended to SING SING,— 
making a rather long 


the VILLAGE was due to py trip for local malefac- 
an epidemic scare, Caney tors. At present the 
which sent the citizens PRICE Jefferson Market court 


of colonial New York 
scurrying away up into the coun- 
try to escape the peril of the 
plague. 

They liked it so well that many 
of them remained to build per- 
manent dwelling places,—and 
thus the first suburb was born. 
So when anybody says: “Plague 
on GREENWICH VILLAGE” it is 
merely a birthday remem- 
brance,—no matter if it is 
meant as a malediction gener- 
ally. The city soon grew up to 
the VILLAGE, and put sufficient 
curses upon it. One end of 
WASHINGTON SQUARE was a 
parade ground, where General 
LAFAYETTE reviewed the Revolu- 
tionary troops; but the other 
end was potter’s field, and a 
place where public hangings 


and jail,—which looks 
like a gigantic birdcage, and oc- 
casionally harbors some crim- 
inal celebrities,—is the only re- 
minder of civic authority in 
the VILLAGE. But on Elev- 
enth street, just east of Sixth 
Avenue, is a little triangular 
corner of the Spanish-Portu- 
guese synagogue’s burying 
ground, which bears the dates— 
1805-1829. It is a trifle too 
small for a building plot, other- 
wise it would have been built 
over, 


HISTORICAL ASSOCIATION, 
which puts tablets on all 
the old houses— (before they are 
torn down to make room for 
modern apartment buildings) — 


T™ GREENWICH VILLAGE 


A very blasé bookseller in Greenwich 


Art and Flowers 


will almost convince you that 
every famous American author 
and artist has lived in this sec- 
tion, from THOMAS PAINE, the 
Revolutionary pamphleteer and 
author of The Age of Reason 
down to O. HENRY. SAMUEL 
F. B. MORSE was a portrait 
painter, with a studio in GREEN- 
WICH VILLAGE while he was 
working on his experiments 
which resulted in the invention 
of the electric telegraph. : 

The real reason that budding 
authors and artists located in 
the VILLAGE was because rents 
were cheap and living reasonable 
in those days. Alas, such is no 
longer the case! After fashion 
moved up FIFTH AVENUE from 
WASHINGTON SQUARE, where a 
few fine old houses still lend an 
aristocratic air to the north side 
of the square, and are pointed 
out by a Cockney hackman as 
“the residences of the nobility,” 
the VILLAGE became a sort of 
CHELSEA. There were always 
attics with north light windows 


~ torent to aspiring young artists, 


who didn’t mind climbing a few 


: flights of stairs; and in case of 


shortage of car-fare 
(Continued on page 24) 


these 
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Nowadays 


LitTLE EMMA Willis: Tell me a story. 

Mamma WILLIs: Once upon a-time there was an in- 
nocent little country girl and— i 

LitTLE Emma Willis: Oh, I don’t want a fairy 
story, Mom! ae 


Love’s Awakening tenseness of the play,” but he did not dis- 
ECTOR SHECKEL was an early ar- turb her, being far too polite for that. 
rival at the theatre. When the first act was over, he decided to 


While waiting for the asbestos to arise, adjourn to the lobby for a smoke. As he 
he read a delightful essay: “What The Men reached for his hat, she grabbed his arm, 
Will Wear,” in his programme. and said: “Are you going out?” He in- 

Shortly after, the usher directed a young formed her that was his intention. 
lady to the seat next to him. Through the “Please stay,” she said,” and talk to me.” 
corner of his eye, Hec gave her the once- Hec looked at her with amazement, then 
over, and mentally said: “Gosh, she is a rubbed his eyes to see if he were dreaming. 
wonder! The prettiest I He was. 


have seen in a long time!” PEPE iat tise: 

To him, it seemed strange pase 

she should be unescorted. icely Said! 
Then the play started, HUSBAND is all sp $ 

and for the time being he (A bi of : AR er the 

° 3 f nerve nas peen removed. 
forgot her. Then a feeling fn eg 
came over him. The kind of 


a feeling—well, some writ- 
ers use up quite a few pages 
describing it. Her arm was 
resting on his! 

“Surely, she is not aware 
of what she is doing!” 
flashed through Hee’s mind. 
“She cannot be interested 
in me.” 

You see Hector was well 


Squaring Himself 
“How do you know his wife 
found out about the actress?” 
“He bought a new bonnet.” 
“For the actress?” 
“No, for his wife.” 


* k*k * 


AST week the DUKE came 

busting in, gasping for 
breath, and yelling for the Lis- 
aware of the fact that he terine. “I just caught a black 
would starve to death, if oa and white pussy,” he gurgled 
his living depended on pos- Professor Bunkina, whose book faintly, “and I think it’s got hali- 
ing for collar ads. So he pe renee Kaiti pi Di tosis!” 
concluded, “It must be the SA ea hens prc E Harry J. WILLIAMS. 


ZEFEFES 


Aw, G’wan! 
“What did Nero do when 
Rome was burning?” 
“Oh, he just fiddled around.” 


* * * 


We Suspect 
HE man who says he’s a one- 
woman man, may simply 
mean one woman at a time! 


* * * 


Not Much to It! 

FLYKYNS: Gayboy is said to 
have rather flimsy evidence 
against his wife in his divorce 
suit. 

SLYKYNS: Flimsy is right. 
It’s what she was wearing the 
night of the raid. 


* * * 


Looks That Way! 
BILL: I know so many girls 
I have a hard time keeping 
them straight. 


JILL: Oh, I didn’t think any- 
body even tried to! 


L FWADSWORTA 


HOSPITAL 


ROLES 


“Gladys you stood on the porch quite a while 
with that young man last night.” 


“Why mother, I only stood there for a sec- 
ond.” 


“Don’t fib. I distinctly heard the third and 
fourth.” 


Page Margaret Sanger! 


HE following order was received by a 
shoe store in Quebec, from a worthy 
habitant: 


Monsieur : 


Please put shoe on my leetle family, like dis, and send 
by SAM JAMISON, the carrier. One man, JEAN ST. JEAN, 
thirty-nine year, Me;—one woman; SOPHIE ST. JEAN, 
thirty-eight year; She, HERMIDES and LEONORE, nine- 
teen year; Honore, eighteen year; CELINE, seventeen _ 
year; NARCISSE, OCTAVIE, PHILIAS, sixteen; BAP- 
TISTE, fifteen; CELESTE, fourteen; PHILLIPPE, thirteen; 
EMILE and GEORGE, twelve; BABETTE, eleven; Ma- 
DORE, ten; PIERRE, nine; EUGENE, we lose him; PAUL, 
seven; ALPHONSE, six; GASTON, five; ARMAND, four; 
Maurice, three; EpourD, two; MURIEL, one; 


HILARE, he go bare foot. How much? 
Grace A. Tweed. 


“Oh, you poor man, you’ve 
lost a leg, haven’t you?” 

“No, m’am, I got it home 
in a bottle.” 
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To a Dog 


1. 


HEN your brain is fagged with liquor, 
While your senses cease to flicker 
And you're lying in the gutter like a log, 
Tell me who will stick beside you, 
Dumbly love, protect and guide you, 
Like a DOG? 


2. 


OU may think that Life's a blunder, 
Or a joke, or maybe wonder 
“What in ’ell’s the use of fighting thro’ this fog?” 
You're disgusted, weak and bitter, 
But—there never WAS a quitter— 
To his Doc. 


3. 


HEN you hear the gentle crunching 
Of your flock at evening munching, 
While you shiver by a softly glowing log, 
Mountains’ dusk won't seem so lonely, 
For you'll have a pard, if only 
You’ve a Doc! 


Verses 
by 


The Duke of South Chicago 
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4. 


ROM the mountains icy blizzard 
Where the cold just grips your gizzard, 
While it lashes like a razor thro your togs; 
Men are saved when fast they're sinkin’ 
By some friendly, big and blinkin’ 
Clumsy pocs! 


5. 


HEN at 40 past the zero, 
NOME called out, “We need a hero 
Who must undertake a long and bitter jog!” 
Antitoxin’s what they needed, 
To the dying it was speeded, 
By a boc! 


L’Envoi 


H, it’s dogs, dogs, dogs! 
Just a jolly lot of grinnin’ homely dogs! 
If St. Peter bars ’em—well— 
I'll just journey down to HELL— 
With my true, courageous pals— 
The Bloomin’ pocs! 


Drawings 
by 
Charles Livingston Bull 
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Just a Chaser! 

GUEST: “Say, old man, 
this stuff is a little weak 
isn't it??? 

Host: “Wait a minute, 
you have the wrong bot- 
tle! That’s furniture pol- 
ish you are drinking!” 


* * * 


Mother’s Answer Deleted 


66 pied asked lit- 
tle Benny, when 
they had guests for din- 
ner, “Will the dessert 
hurt me, or is there 
enough to go around?” 


i * * * 


From Bad to Worse 

“How did you get into 
this terrible state?” 

“Dey only give me 
twenty-four hours to get 
out o’ de last one, ma’am.” 


yt 
nt 
I 


IRAIN 
CAA 


She: Rather a pretty pear, don’t 
you think? 


He: Er— so I was noticing! 


ZTEES 


Naturally! 

TEACHER: “What is the 
capital of West Vir- 
ginia ?” 

Puri: “There’s two 
capitals, teacher.” 

TEACHER: “There’s 
what?” 


PuPit: “Two capitals, 
W and V.” 


Milton K. Greenblatt. 


* * * 


No Place to Prey 
HE Duke opines that 
whatever is preying 
on the modern girl’s mind 
will die of starvation. 


* * * 


Grammatically Speaking! 


HE: “May I kiss you?” 

SHES NANO: nos” 

‘But he kissed her any- 
way, for had he not been 
taught that two negatives 
make a positive? 


“So she’s a musician? What airs does 


she like to play?” 


“Millionaires, mostly!” 


LFF S 
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Lunatic (pointing to newly-made grave) : 


“Now there IS A SPLENDID OPENING FOR SOME YOUNG MAN.” 


The Question 


‘THE pale blue moon cast its soft rays over 
'* the bench where they sat. On the dis- 
tant hill the song of a bird could be heard. 
At last they were alone. They had slipped 
out of the great mansion from whence came 
the sounds of happy people who were danc- 
ing. He put his strong arm about her. She 
leaned over. They sighed. Ah, such joys 
of life! ! They sat there for some time. She 


was agog with excitement. An old Maid— 
but she had managed to coax this handsome 
fellow out here. Her heart was beating 
like a trip-hammer. 

She drew him closer. 

At length he spoke, “Tell me,” he said, 
“Yes,” she replied. “Tell me,” he re- 
peated, as she almost swooned with excite- 
ment, “do you play Mah Jong?” mont Hurst. 
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Gadding in Greenwich 
(Continued from page 15) 
“stoodlums” were within walk- 
ing distance of most of the pub- 
lishmg houses of that day. Art 
adapted itself to the environ- 
ment, for the VILLAGE never in- 

vited, nor even realized it. 
LONG in the early 80’s 
A one THOMAS A. JANVIER, 


himself a young artist, 


A Warning! 


hal 


[ 


‘if, 


itll 


ETN 


\ 


Fai 
= 


1 
Iye 
Ai 


y NSSS : 


THE-EOVE LELET TER 
An Idyll of the Dressing Room! 


wrote a series of “Color 
Sketches” for the new CENTURY 
magazine, which may be said to 
have discovered GREENWICH 
VILLAGE as the art colony of the 
metropolis. He sketched his 
types from life, but named them 
cleverly after the colors of the 
painter’s palette. Rosę MAD- 
DER, daughter of old RUBENS 
MADDER,—whose favorite model 


ANAM YY 


AIFES 


she was,—after a studio romance, 
was married to MR. VAN DYKE 
BROWN, another artist, and 
lived in the colonnaded buildings 
set back from Eleventh Street, 
embowered in vines and trees,— 
which are still standing today. 

JANVIER’S colorful sketches 
not only made his reputation as 
a writer, but affixed the artistic 
stigma indelibly to GREENWICH 


ZIFFS 


VILLAGE. It was not, however, 
until some newspaper headline 
artist labeled it: “The LATIN 
QUARTER of NEW YORK,” that 
the VILLAGE began to be deluged 
with artistic aspirants. Every 
bob-haired girl who made batik 
or embroidery, and wanted to 
“live her own life,” apparently 
came to the VILLAGE and started 
a tea-room or a souvenir shop. 
The favorite places for these em- 
poriums seemed to be in some 
basement, — “three steps 
down”—but did not let the cus- 
tomers in on the ground floor as 
to prices. 


Every dormer roof was 
equipped with a skylight and be- 
came a studio, while each floor 
of old houses was fitted up as a 
light-housekeeping apartment, 
with kitchenette in the closet. 
Nevertheless, cafes and eating 
places, supplementing the estab- 
lished French and Italian res- 
taurants, were multiplied to 
meet the appetites of the hungry 
hordes who descended upon the 


VILLAGE every evening. There 
are still a few places where 
table d'hote dinners may be had 
for 85 cents, and still fewer 
where spaghetti with “red ink” 
trimmings may be acquired. For 
patrons of these places the cur- 
vilinear streets of the VILLAGE 
seem perfectly natural! 

The trick in starting a tea- 
room seemed to be in the selec- 
tion -of an odd and attractive 
title. Their name has been 
legion, but among the survivors 
are THE PEPPER-POT, the SAMO- 
VAR, THE RABBIT HOLE, con- 
ducted by “the Mad Hatter’; 
the HEARTHSTONE, LA BOHEME 
and THE PIc’N WHISTLE. They 
range from THE CRUMPERIE, 
where “Miss Crump” serves 
crumpets and plays the uke, to 
elaborately decorated places with 
roomy dance floors and jazz 
bands, like the GREENWICH VIL- 
LAGE INN,—formerly ,POLLY’s ;— 
BARNEY’S CABARET and the SUP- 
PER CLUB FRONTON. 
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ITTLE theatres also 
1. abound, beginning with 

the GREENWICH VIL- 
LAGE,—at which the Follies, 
The Better ’Ole, White Cargo 
and Desire Under the Elms were 
first produced, — where Con- 
graves restoration farce Love 
for Love played in a record re- 
vival run. 


Generally speaking GREEN- 
WICH VILLAGE has made its mark 
on the drama more than the 
other arts. The WASHINGTON 
SQUARE PLAYERS—since devel- 
oped into the THEATRE GUILD, 
got their name and their start 
down here, although like most 
theatrical ventures they moved 
up town as soon as they became 
successful. They served as ex- 
ample and inspiration to count- 
less little theatre groups 
throughout the country, so al- 
though with the fine new GUILD 
theatre and successes overflow- 
ing into other houses they have 
become complacently commer- 
cial, still this very achievement 

(Continued on page 44) 


‘A T BOSE RR, 


There is a lot of good advertising space going to waste these days. 
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FASHIONS © BEA 


For the bene- 
fit of our read- 
ers who have 
never dodged 
trafic abroad, 
let it be ecx- 
plained that this 
petrol boy is not 
driving on the 
wrong side of 
the road. How- 
ever, his life is 
in danger, but 
at that, suicide 
will have been 
nectar, And in 
the land where 
reckless motor- 
ists go, he will 
have his memor- 
ies. We can fan- 
cy him telling 
the man in red 
skin tights: 


“Drv, 
lighters ! 


old boy—they were both 


lime- 
One wore a Navy Kasha two 


The Latest in Parisian Car Snubbers! 


piece street costume with stitch skins y : 

conar and cuffs, and the a elest inta rissa “You say he’s dumb?” 

cloche you ever saw to match! ‘The other IGNON: “Well, no, not ] 

affected bottle gre ye 3 i silve 7. f Pica) PEACE Dat 
green velveteen with silver I wanted to get a hat to match this 


embroidery. 


the same material. 
I'm done on this side! 


The men- 
golfers are 
going to need 
to learn 
those soft 
fabric-y 
names in or- 
dering their 
toggery fram 
now on. We 
can fancy 
Jack DEMP- 


4 

4 
r3 > ta 
sEY tripping ETE] 
into his fa- iA i 
vorite haber- TE 
dashery and Naw A 
lisping: tap 
“Please, sir, Wp 
tg 


ril have one 
of those a- 
dorable 
sweaters 
with tulle 
necks in soft 
pastel shades. 
The jersey is 
light weight.” 


s 


If 
iq 


The golfer’s companion 
wears a black double- 
breasted coat with striped 
trousers, Try that on the 
MorGANBILT’S next time 
you run out, It’s K.O. 


Apparently the back is the best part 
of a lady (or else she wants to show 
off her very chic and fashionable coat 
4 Chinese red charmine with black 
moire points), or doeswt she know 
the boys are all dressed up for her 
benefit? At least you can believe that 
if men’s autumn toggery is worth 
mentioning in presence of women, these 
represent the last headline. Notably, 
the suits are double-breasted, of sack 
effect, and two buttons. One here is 
biscuit shade and the other light_gray. 
dla are felt, with fall edict of bright 

ands, 


Her collar was quite high, and 
so very fashionable with a perky tricorn of 
And say, Dev, old bean, 
Turn me over!” 


dress, so I asked him if I should get a 
cloche ora tricorn, and he said ‘I didn’t 
know you played those instruments’!” 


DICK: “That sweet 
Sheba must have come 
from Kansas. The breezes 
set her off perfectly, eh?” 

Tommy: “Yeah — sort- 
uyan kneest wind, what?” 


The socks 
makers have 
declared war 
against the all 
enveloping bal- 
loon trousers, 
and men’s hose 
is featured for 
fall by these 
French lisle 
babies, in check 
and diamond 
patterns. 


handk 
match 1 
thori; 
than ev 
know 
who fe 
on a d 
the PR 
WALES 
he coul 
cate hi 
kerchief 
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DEAS T DRET TOM PARIS S. 


LANDSCAPE BY 
RS ELL PATTERSON 


He: “The new 
hair bobs are 


ey. feminine.” I : 
HE: “You’re a / 
dear, Dick, but f TOCGEREL BY p 


LEIOH METCALFE_ 


how so?” 

He: “Ears are 
exposed, so that 
nothing may go 
unheard.” 


But what we 
meant to say 
was that the 
latest in men’s 
formal wear s 
an Amier shirt 
with stiff wing 
collar to keep 
the chin high 
and. off the 
swanky white 
silk vest, 


Add to the list of unsung heroes, the grid 
star who negotiates a touchdown and brok- 
en collar bone whilst the prettiest girl in 
school is ascending to seat RZ-12. Here is an 
occasion for time out, if there ever was one! 


tics and 


k erchiefs Doesn’t poetic history say 
more au- something about a Sheba of 
ita tively Shallot who dared not look 
ver, We out her casement through 
a chap fear of some silly old curse? 


‘ell down Today the great grandniece 


Y of Shallot not only dares We had no idea th ; i 
date with look down on the knights terested in fair tah. Cel of ae Prise 
RINCE OF mounting their agni chargers, derstanding will probably appreciate this 

because but plans how she can hop phenom better and better as the silk worms 
ildn’t lo- off in a cab to follow them gor ak ; f 
vis hand- to the country club. Her While the half back is getting his neck 
: i ; clamped back into shape, let’s consider this 
f in time. credentials are a black crepe over our popcorn: 
afternoon gown, with vermil- Reading from knees. upward: the jacket 
ion beads forming yoke, gir- is of Nun’s grey basket weave, with cut 
dle and tassels. Red chiffon wood trimming, Dame colored (not Notre). 


This is worn with darker taupe velveteen 


is carried out in the wide skirt-and ist h 
sleeves. Three circular tiers pirioace is top-hole for outdoor autumn 


form the skirt. 


THe Monkey: “Jf that’s Darwin’s Evolution, my vote goes to Bryan.” 


Remembrance 

S I was faking my usual morning stroll to a roadster. It was a magnificent car, 
down the boulevard, I saw a pretty witha high step. As she stepped up on it, 
girl, in fact a very pretty girl, diop her her dress—which was rather short—rose 
handkerchief that pore. = slightly up above her 
she had tucked in \ io, treat a girl?” knees, and I saw one 
her sleeve. I, being a 4) beautiful and con- 
not unwilling vineing argument 
cavalier, picked up for Holeproof. Hos- 

the handkerchief, jery. 
and with a graceful I rushed over to 
bow I returned it to the car, tipped my 
its owner. When I hat and said, “ I beg 
handed it to her, I your pardon Miss, 
saw that she recog- but are you not with 
nized me, but I could the Follies. -and 
not place her. didn’t a certain man 
She said, “Haven’t by the name of, Ima 
I met you before?” Dubb, take you out 


see RE - . to a cabaret one 
ively. TS 


ee time?” 
“Oh yes I have,” she answered, “but I “Why yes,” she replied. 
can’t remember your name; well, thank you “Well, that’s me,” I answered, “I remem- 


so much for returning my hanky. 2 Atter . : ” 
giving me a parting smile, she walked over De DA et ee TOU heppa a Fes aie 
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“Don’t Tell Him I’m Drunk,” 


Is Prayer Injunction 


DAYTON, Tenn., July 14.—A | 


profane story of Tennessee 
theology leaked out Tuesday 
morning. One of Dayton’s real 
“characters,” a man not uncon- 
nected with the Scopes case, met 
a friend in from the mountains 
last night. What with the moun- 
tain dew his friend had brought 
the Daytonian was just able to 
get to bed. He sent. for his wife 
and demanded she pray for him. 
That worthy woman on her 
knees beside the bed of pain sent 
up this orison: 

“Lord, Lord, have mercy on 
my drunken husband!” 

“Hell! No! Arabella,” he in- 
terrupted querulously, “don’t 
tell Him I’m drunk! Say I’m 


sick.” 
Atlanta Georgian. 


Sune Brides 


‘15 DOWN .w15,. MONTH 


Ad. in Buenta (N. M.) Call. 
* * * 


Maybe He Pouted! 

ISS HENDRICKS said she 

met Garrison when she 
went to his office to ask him 
about insurance. She denied she 
had kissed him or sat on his 


lip. 


Santa Rosa Journal. 


. 125 Policemen Added to City Faree, 


San Pedro Gazette. 
Werk R 


Saves Trouble! 
HE solution to next Friday’s 
cross-word puzzle will be 


found below. 
Denton (Okla.) Record 


ree 


It Would Hinder Him 

IS head was crushed in the 

accident and it had to be 
amputated. This prevented him 
from following his former occu- 


pation. London Times. 


NOTICE. 

Albertina Carter having left my 
bed and board, I hereby serve notice 
that I will no longer be responsible 
(Signed) L.“ Carter. 


for her bills. 


WANTED —, Housekeeper, matri- 
mony in view. Call L. Carter, Box Y, 
care “News.” 


Both in same issue Champa (Tex.) Star. 
* * * 


Now She’ll Ramble! 
R. HENLEY is very fond of 
his young bride, and he 
has just recently purchased for 
her a great rambling old mouse 


on Beacon Hill. 
Item in Eagletown (Mass.) Sentinel. 


N. Y. Sunday News. 


FOR SALE— MISCELLANEOUS. - 
CONCRETE. CLOTHES 


Misplaced ad. in Des Moines Register. 


* * * 


How Sad! 

R. W. D. Mason, veterinary 

surgeon, of 721 Pine street, 
was yesterday afternoon bitten 
by a dog with rabbies. The dog, 
which belonged to T. A. Lup- 
ton, died a few hours after 
biting Dr. Mason. 


Chattanooga (Tenn.) Times. 
ae See 


Extra! Extra! 
OMAN killed while cooking 
her husband’s breakfast, 


in a horrible manner! 
Subhead in Wichita Fagle. 
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“You’ve read Kipling, haven’t you?” 
Thin red books, 


“I should say so! 
ain’t they ?” 


Indefinite 
OLLOWING, is a letter re- 
ceived the other day by the 
DUKE from a friend of his who 
lives out near Hastings Cross- 
ing, and, who says he is still 
trying to figure it out: 


“Dear Sir: 

Who bought a riding plow 
from us last fall? YOU. Who 
said they would pay for it when 
the crops were sold? YOU. 
Now what we want to know is: 
Who is a dirty no-account, good- 
for-nothing bum? 


Yours truly, 
Samuel Maguire.” 


* * * 


Sounds Unreasonable 

E had fallen through the 

coal hole, sprained his 
ankle and remained a prisoner 
for twenty minutes. He called 
for help in vain. Meanwhile 
the pain increased till the un- 
fortunate wayfarer almost 
fainted. 


He opened his eyes to find an 
old gentleman regarding him. 

“Dear me!” said the kind- 
hearted pedestrian, “have you 
fallen through that coal hole?” 


“Not at all!” replied the man. 
“As you seem interested in the 
matter, I will tell you what hap- 
pened. I chanced to be in here 
and they built the pavement 


around me!” I. H. Moates. 


ZIFF S 


As She Is Wrote! 
ROSENBURG, OREGON, 
youngster has written the 

following essay on “Geese,” 
which is worthy of reproduc- 
tion: 

“Geese is a low, heavy-set 
bird composed mostly of meat 
and feathers. A geese can’t 
sing much on account of the 
dampness of the moisture. There 
ain’t nothing between his toes 
and he carries a toy balloon on 
his stomach to keep him from 
sinking. Some geese when they 
get big are called ganders and 
have curls to their tails. Ganders 
don’t have to set and hatch but 


— TE they just go swimming and eat. 
No Hann in Thit es ; sited bei I would rather 
Doctor: “I forbid all brain $ Belot ener 
work.” Reo Wee 
PATIENT: “But I am a poet.” Rise and Sing 
Doctor: “You can go on with WILLIE, call the architect; 
that. LH. Moates. s the window’s got a pane! 


“WHEN WORDS FAIL!” 
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“RECEIVING HECK! I’M NOT GIVING ANYTHING AWAY, I 
CAME HERE TO COLLECT A BILL!” 


The Damper 


OONLIGHT and you, and a silent 
river. Dark shadows along the shore, 

and far away the call of a night-bird to its 
mate. A soft breeze stirring the tree tops, 
and wafting to us the faint perfume of half- 
closed flowers. Ah, what sweet dreams I 
would have of thee! Thy girlish voice; the 
soft touch of thy cheek; if you hadn’t picked 


my pocket before we parted! 
: William Sanford. 


Impartial 

TN THE divorce court Jones was suing his 

wife for a divorce. She was hoping that 
he’d get it. The Judge asked Jones: “You 
say your wife has only kissed two parties?” 
Jones answered: “Only two, Judge.” The 
Judge asked: “What two parties were 
they?” Jones replied, “The Democrats and 
Republicans!” 

He got the divorce. 


Mont Hurst. 
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CROSS WORD PUZZLE ADDICTS, 
HERE’S YOUR CHANCE! 


Another Month to Go, on this Great Contest! 


AST month The Great BApziB asked the world two 
questions: 
WHO LIKES CROSS WORD PUZZLES? 
WHO DOES NOT? 

The results of these simple queries have amazed us. 
Letters have come pouring in by hundreds, from the 
dark deep jungles of Southern Africa, to the Armour- 
ous edges of South Chicago. 

One man writes: 

“Cross-Word Puzzles have Wrecked My Home! Since my 
wife bought a Cross-WorpD-PuzzL5n-Book at a Rummage Sale, 
I am practically a widower. 

The dishes go unwashed; the housework goes undone; and 
every night she burns up my dinner while she pores over 
the dictionary looking for a nine-letter word, meaning “Do- 
mestic happiness.” 

When I told her I would divorce her, she smiled brightly 
and said: “Ah!—The very word I wanted! A _ seven-letter 
pora meaning “to separate!” What am I going to do with 
her?” 

On the other hand, Mrs. BRIDGET O’C 
NEBRASKA, writes: 

“My husband used to beat me up every night, somethin’ 
erool. But now I meet him at the door, shove a Cross- 
Worb-PuzzLE-Boox into his hand, and he settles down, quiet 
as a lamb for the evenin’. Since the Fourth of July, he hasn’t 
hit me once. (At least, not as hard as he could) and I am 
a happy woman. I hope I will win the prize, because I 
want to buy a Cross-Worp LIBRARY.” 


We ourselves had supposed that the Cross-WorpD 
PUZZLE FAD had gently laid down and died, and was 
lying with peaceful folded hands, waiting for a lily to 
be placed on its chest. But it is not so! 

The Cross-WorpD PUZZLE FAD is just as much alive 
as it was the day the first one crept into our four- 
rooms-and-almost-private bath, and Pa yelled; “LIZZIE! 
—Run up in the attic and find the dictionary!” 

The question is:—Is it an evil whose insidious power 
is wrecking the intellects of the brave men and fair 
women of America, sapping their vitality, and leading 
to Death Destruction and Dandruff? 

Or is it a benign blessing which stimulates, nour- 
ishes, brings back the glow of youth to faded cheeks; 
the sparkle to aged eyes; holds families together, re- 
unites severed hearts? -(We copped that from a pat- 
ent-medicine Ad.) 


BADZIB still wants to know: 
Who likes crossword puzzles? 
Who does not? ` 

For the best letter telling him why he should con- 
tinue to run a CRoss-WorD PUZZLE, he offers Fifty 
of his best dollars. 

To put his mind at rest, he also offers fifty equally 
good dollars for the best letter telling him why he 
should NOT run a Cross-Worp PUZZLE. 

A second prize of $25 is offered for the two Next- 
Best letters solving this burning problem, either For 
or Against the Cross-Word Puzzle. 

A third prize of $10 is offered for the Two Third- 
Best letters. 

And last and best of all, ten prizes of a year’s sub- 
scription to ZIFFS is offered for the TEN Next-Best 
letters either For or Against the Cross-Word Puzzle. 

(All tying contestants shall positively receive 
equivalent prizes.) 

BUT MOST IMPORTANT OF ALL, Bapzis would 
know the OCCUPATIONS and ages of the victims of 
the deadly Cross-Worp HABIT. 

Having solved all the Cross-Worp PUZZLES in the 
world (And TWO of ’em correctly!) he is compiling 
a volume of Cross-Worp statistics while recuperating. 

BADZIB has arrived at the Age of Discretion (which 
means that he is too old to have any fun, but not old 
enough to die) and fain would know the ages of the 
other victims of the deadly ‘Cross-Worp DISEASE. 
TELL HIM ALL! HE WILL KEEP YOUR SECRET! 


I. Conditions 
All answers must be sincere, interesting, or humorous 
and NOT over 150 words in length. . 


II. Prizes ($220) Listed Above. 
CONTEST CLOSES SEPT. 25 


All Letters to Be Eligible to This Contest 
Must Be Accompanied By the Coupon 
on Page 33, Correctly Filled Out. 


of LEMON, 


14. 


17. 


20. 


21. 
22. 


23. 


25. 


26. 


27. 


29. 


31. 


32. 
33. 


Horizontal 


What a baby gets 
when the puppy is 
allowed to maul it. 
Annoying. 

What dad did when 
he sat on baby’s 
opened safety pin. 
This Gentlemen 
swapped his income 
for a bowl of clam 


chowder. (Come on, 
you Sunday school 
sharks!) 


A Collar advertised 
every now and then 
in out of the way 


places. 
Lovers plight this. 
(But the Plight 


comes later!) 

Dis is de guy wot 
gets de “Lowdown” 
on de “Gee-gees” (if 
you ain’t a track fan 
—good nite!) 

A young animal—hu- 
man and otherwise. 
Preferred table eti- 
quette of babes and 
(Sh-h! Don’t let W. 
J. B. hear of this!)— 
monkeys taking food. 
If the third letter in 
this mess was the 
sixteenth in the al- 
phabet, it would be 
something Cleo. made 
famous (minus “H”’!) 
Sounds like what dad 
called the man next 
door who said the 
baby was “a. con- 
founded noisy brat!” 
but in reality its an 
Italian coin. 

The antithesis of the 
abbreviation of 
Anno Domini 
(Whew!) 

If this had “B” added 
to it, there is no 
doubt but what it 
would have to be big. 
What the kind old 
farmer does to his 
pet cat and his son 
to the pretty co-eds. 
What dad’s brow will 
do when baby goes to 
college and he gets 
the bills! 

When coupled with 
“While” means “for 
the time being.” 

A gnu (don’t throw 
that brick!) 

The time that seem- 
ingly elapses between 
the instant the kid 
lets the first yell out 
of him until you can 
get out of the theatre. 


34 and 35.. What “preci- 


36. 


ous” raises at 3 a. m. 
regularly (as our 
Cockney friend would 


say it). 
The first cattle and 
passenger liner to 


break into print. 

A homely baby is 
hardly ever this. 

Six weeks old babies 
seldom walk on these. 
A Scofflaw’s standby 
(an exclamatory con- 
junction). 


47. 


48. 


9. 


10. 


13. 


14. 


15. 


16. 


18. 
19. 


27. 


28. 


ZF Fs 


Answer to: “Have 
you read this far?” 
Doctor of Laws 
(Abb.) 

Young lovers always 
put on the envelop 
GAS W. ae Ee a 
Exists in Spanish 
(Don’t shoot!) 

Our old friend, the 
conjunction that 
sounds like part of a 
boat. 


The way John Alden 
probably said “You” 
to Priscilla. 
This isn’t a growl, it’s 
an abbreviation for 
what Casey Jones 
worked on. 
Seventh Greek letter 
(Frats. attention!) 
Exists in English. 
(This is terrible, but 
it can’t be helped.) 
The villian’s chief ex- 
pression and ex- 
clamation in the old 
time “mellerdramer.” 
Vertical 
The way a kitty 
cries “MA!” 
A short, terse syno- 
nym for “Reformer.” 
A nearly extinct 
American Indian. 
Add “E” to this and 
find a famous Gen- 
eral. 
What they roused in 
us by prohibition. 
Add “I” to this ana 
have “Unless” in 
Latin (He! He!) 
Rhymes with “Brat” 
and is as big a 
nuisance. 
Here’s a hard one. 
Fill in the space:— 
“Using Jiffy’s 
Visitors.” 
What a baby really 
is doing when its 
mama says its “Coo- 
ing.” 
God of Love (read 
this backwards for 
fun! That's what 
yowll be when yowre 
through with this 
puzzle!) 
What every girl baby 
is going to be some 


day! (according to 
mama!) 
Another tough one 


— — — boy!” 
Slang nickname for 
country yokel on his 
first visit to the city. 
More slang. ‘This is 
used to cover nuts. 
(Wow!) 

In the beginning— 
Three words used in 
describing ZIFFS to 
a friend. Hilarity— 
Beauty — Excellence 
(initials are O. K. 
here only). 

Famous town in Illi- 
nois. Mentioned six 
times in August 
ZIFFS (See “Slum- 
ming in Paris”) 
What a bashful 
young lover nearly al- 
ways does. 
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29. 


30. 
33. 


34 and 35. 


We didnt have the 
“Freedom of the C’s” 
so we had to spell the 
famous. children’s 
tonic with a “K”! 

A soup: usually very 
mock. 
Abbreviation of 
county boy’s name. 
The Cockney’s 


famous summer re- 
sort where overcoats 
are a liability and 
celluloid collars 
wouldn’t last six sec- 
onds (ain’t this Hell?) 


37. Any of you Radio 


bugs ever get a St. 
Louis station? No? 
Well, you’ve got to 


49. 


50. 


(That's hall 


When “Angel child” 
cuts these — good 
night! 

The abbreviation for 
“and al” (initials 
only). 

All American— (more 
initials!) 


there his, 


of a very 
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years of age, and old enoug 
to know better. (Optional if over 21. 


trun one of the 
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“I was talking to Jack a while ago. My, but he’s a flatterer!” 
“Why do you say that? Did he say you were pretty?” 


Justified Murder 

66] T WAS always the same,” 

she told the coroner. “I 
heard that joke for four years. 
Wherever we went, Harold was 
uncomfortable until he relieved 
himself of his pet joke. He 
would look at me and smile and 
hesitate, and then he’d drawl 
out the first word. Then he’d 
wait, and watch me and finish 
his story, and laugh louder than 
all the guests It was 
horrible—the way he tortured 
me with that funny story... 
And I loved him, coroner, that’s 
why I submitted tolerantly . . . 

“He was a good husband . . 

but he had to have his humorous 
outlet. 


“No, he said you were!” 


Convict: “YES, SIR! Two YEARS 
AGO, I WAS THE GREATEST OPERATIC 
SINGER IN NEW YORK.” 
Warden: “GET out!” 
Convict: “ALL RIGHT, GIVE US THE 
KEY!” 


“I stood it as best I could 
but—but when we were at a 
house party—Oh, I can’t think 
(oy ba | a . Well we weren’t in 
the house ten minutes before he 
told his story, and then—coro- 
ner, hardly a half hour later, 
just after we had danced to- 
gether, Harold met a new 
acquaintance. 

“T started to leave them, when 
I heard the gentleman ask my 
husband: ‘Who is that young 
lady ?’ Well, it was 
the climax! I whirled around, 
and shot my husband! 

“T killed him before he could 
say for the thousandth time: 
‘Thats not a lady—it’s my 
wife’ !” j Michael V. Simko. 


ZTFFS 


There’s a loose nut around here 
some place! 


PAGE 35 


PSYCHOPATHIC 
HOSPTAL 


The Cause of the Coldness 


THE young man and girl had been facing 
each other across the table. At first 
they had talked with animation, her melt- 
ing eyes reflecting the ardor in his. But 
suddenly a coldness was apparent between 
them. Their eyes were lowered and speech 
ceased. Something had happened. 

Was it Halitosis, which has nipped so 
many romances in the bud? 


* * * 


Figuratively 
Speaking 

Tom: “Mazie — 
has a_ beautiful 
figure.” 

Jerry: Yes—a 
mathematical fig- 
ure.” 

Tom: “What 
do you mean by 
mathematical fig- 
ure?” 

Jerry: “Why 
she took her fig- 
ure and added a 
million to it by 
dividing a happy 
home and sub- 
tracting a man 


from his wife. 
I. H. Moates, 


Mrs. BENRICH: 


Mrs. NEwRICH: 


I gave my husband an imported meerschaum for his 


birthday. 
Oh how charming! 


Was it a breach of etiquette, that frozen 
barrier beyond which no person may roam 
when with one of the opposite sex? 

Had either disclosed an ignorance of the 
classics? 

No, none of these tragedies had occurred. 
The clerk in the drug store had merely 
placed a couple of dishes of ice cream be- 


tween them. Fred B. Mann. 


* * * 


Ouch! 


SMALL but 
dapper man 
was walking 
along Michigan 
Boulevard be- 
tween two fash- 
ionably dressed 
women. 

Two boys 
passed by, gazed 
at them and 
grinned. 

To the obvious 
embarrassment of 
the escort, one of 
the boys said: 

“Ain’t much 
ham in that sand- 
wich, is there, 
Bill?” 


Touring or sedan? E. Vance Butts, 
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What Your Handwriting Conceals! 


A column devoted solely to the interest and betterment of mankind, person- 
ally conducted by the famous 


Professor Reed M. N. Weep 


1 

ERE is a_ frank, 

open, truthful per- 
son. A keen mind, ob- 
servant and quick of 
perception. A clear 
thinker with an eye for 
real penetration. A fine, 
well-balanced woman; a 
good judge of human 
nature, and something of 
a reader herself. It has 
seldom been my privilege 
to analyze such a hand. 


ERE is a specimen 

that shows the 
writer to be untruthful, 
weak and worst of all, 
hypocritical. I feel, after 
careful dissection of the 
handwriting, that this 
man is a dangerous per- 
son to have at large, and 
a horrible example. De- 
ceit is writ large in every 


SUT VAVO NONONDOOOOOONAORONAN OUDOVA NONONONO ANOA ADA DODOA AODAN A OOOO O ANNO 
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Professor 
Reed M. N. Weep 


RE you see a charming study 

of the famous ` Professor 
Weep in an off moment. (Some 
think he has a great many off mo- 
ments.) Notice the nobility of 
character in that firm, irregular nose. Why, 
there’s strength and determination in every foot 
of it! 

Every month the professor will endeavor to 
put at rest doubts and fears in the breasts of 
countless thousands by his marvelous gift of 
CHARACTER ANALYSIS THROUGH HANDWRITING 
(in six easily misunderstood lessons free! Just 
pay the postman $6.98 plus a few dollars postage, 
and receive this marvelous course absolutely 
free!) 5 

If you have a question, do not hesitate—write 
the professor today! Do you have complexes or 
corns? Have you misplaced your confidence or 
store teeth? Did you vote Dry? Then don’t fail 
to write at once to Professor Weep, c/o ZIFFS, 
and find out what’s wrong with you! 

Watch this department—your letter may be 
the next to appear! 


EC 


all 


maaana, 


letter. A hateful person 
who does not stop at 
deliberate misrepresen- 
tation and falsehood. 


3 

OUR handwriting 

shows a capacity for 
self-amusement, an 
ability to enjoy yourself 
—yet with an eye to the 
material side of life as 
well. Your s’s and Ps 
show that you are a good 
provider. Above all, it 
is plain that you are an 
optimist and a humorist. 
You do not take things 
too seriously; in fact, 
you take things alto- 
gether too easily. 


4 
Gua and unsympa- 
thetic nature. But 
somewhat talented as a 
musician. Plays with 
considerable heat. 


ZIFFS 


N American brings back this 
story of a Cockney scandal. 
“Did you notice,” asked one 
lady of another, in the region 
round about Bow Bells, “that 
Mrs. ’Akwins ’ad a black eye?” 
“Did I not?” was the answer. 
“And ’er ’usband not out of pri- 
son for another week. I don’t 


call it respectable, I don’t.” 


Harpers. 
a E. 


Oh, Goody! 

HAPPY young mother was 

holding an infant in her 
arms, when the smiling husband 
entered with the triumphant an- 
nouncement: “I just paid the 
doctor ten dollars more, darl- 
ing!’ 

The mother’s face beamed 
radiantly and she joyfully ex- 
claimed: “Goody! Just two more 
payments and the baby will 
really be ours!” —Dallas Dispatch. 


MARGARET? I suppose you’re very fond of 
“Lamb's Tal 


KATHRINE: "Can't say, never had any, but 
I like ox tongue pretty well. 
La Boheme (Budapest), 


me 


2 s 
ere, 
¢ 
rats 
—Buen Humor, Madrid. 


Up to Date! 
IOGENES was peering 
about ash cans in the by- 
ways of Athens. In his hand he 
bore the remains of a battered 
Ford headlight. 

“What are you looking for 
now, old fellow?” someone 
asked. “An honest man?” 

“No,” replied the old gentle- 
man in a hopeless, sickened 


voice, “I’ve lost a prescrip- 
tion ” —Boston Transcript. 
* * * 
Explained! 


RE you sure the doctor 
said your complaint is 
syncopation ?” 
“Yes, dear—that’s what he 
said.” 
“H’mph! I see the dictionary 
describes it as an ‘uneven move- 


ment from bar to bar!” 


Tit Bits, London. 
* * * 


Quite Right! 
OW, bozo, if you were 
boxing with a clever op- 
ponent, what would you do if he 
feinted?” 
“Kick ’im in the slats, to see 


if he was fakin’.”_powing Blade. 
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Oh, Migawsh! 
Boppy: Pa! Will the Ten 
Commandments hurt anyone? 
DAD: Why, of course not, 
son! 
Bossy: Well, that’s all right, 
then. I was jus’ wonderin’, 
’cause baby went and ate the 


ones teacher gave me yesterday. 
—K. C. Star. 
* * * 


Awaiting Orders 

HE station master on the 

East Indian Railway had 
been given strict orders not to 
do anything out of the ordinary 
without authority from the su- 
perintendent. This accounts for 
him sending the following tele- 
gram: 

“Superintendent’s Office, Cal- 
cutta:—Tiger on platform eat- 
ing conductor. Please wire in- 
structions.” 

Bay States Free Press. 


M Feer 


MAE: Maud is indecorou 
FAE: Why, the big fibber! She told me she 
had a leading part! 
—London Mail. 
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S-ss-sh! 

Bossy: Daddy, who put that 
funny lookin’ statue under the 
kitchen sink? à 

PAPA: Sssh! sonny !—not so 
loud! That’s the plumber! 


Geo. Rovey’s Annual (London). 


ei ao 


Where Heroism Falters 


A man may smile in the face of death, 
But there never will be found 
A man who can draw a placid breath, 
With his garters coming down. 
U. 8. Navy. 


* * * 


Just As Good! 
Wa: who went to register 
just before election was 
asked his trade. 

“Mason and builder,” he re- 
plied. 

The next man in line was an 
old Irishman. When the ques- 
tion was put to him he said: 

“Knight O’Columbus an’ 


bricklayer.” 
—The Freemason, 


“Is it true that you proposed to Mari 
she rejected you?” een ane 
“Well, not exactly rejected. She merely said 
that when she felt like making a darn fool of 
herself she’d let me know.” 
—Town Topics. 


Drawn by Batchelor, 
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BOARDER : “I wish I had come here a week ago. 
PROPRIETRESS : “ Ah! that’s very flattering to my establishment.” 
BOARDER : “ Not at all, I mean I should have preferred to eat this fish then instead of now!" 


No Joque! 

ONGRESSMAN GUY HAR- 

DY of Colorado, has a faded 
old clipping in his possession 
about the difficulties of a pioneer 
newspaper out in his country, 
which reads: ‘‘We begin the pub- 
lication ov the Roccay Mountain 
Cyclone with some phew diphi- 
culties in the way. The type 
phounder phrom whom we 
bought our outphit phor this 
printing ophphice phaled to sup- 
ply us with ephs and cays, 
and it will be phour or phive 
weex bephore we can get any. 
The mistaque was not phound 
out till a day or two ago. We 
have ordered the missing letters, 
and will have to get along with- 
out them till they come. We don’t 
lique the loox ov this variety ov 
spelling any better than our 
readers, but mistax will happen 
in the best regulated phamilies, 
and iph the ph’s and c’s and x’s 
and q’s hold out we shall ceep 
(sound the c hard) the Cyclone 
whirling aphter a phasion till 
the sorts arrive. It is no joque 


to us—it’s a serious aphair.” 
National Republican, 


* * * 
Soitenly! 
66¢~%AN you spell “Avoid,” 
Jakey ?” 
“Sure, teacher. Vot is der 


+1999 
void? American Legion Weekly. 


Correct! 


PROFESSOR: Now, tell me, 
Mr. Stein, what did the enemy 
raze? 


MR. STEIN: They raised 
Hell! 
Dublin Dispatch. 
We eo 


Joe Miller Blushes 
OLDBERG was taken to the 
hospital one day, and a di- 
agnosis showed him to be suffer- 
ing from smallpox. 

“Send for a priest!” he 
moaned. 

“A priest?” queried the doc- 
tor. “You mean the Rabbi, 
don’t you?” 

“No!” yelled Goldberg. “Do 
you think I should want to give 
the smallpox to the Rabbi?” 


Edinborourgh Review. 


MARY: Is Sue married? 
HARRY: (Gushingly). No, is "oo? 
—La Vie Parisienne. 


ZFFFS 


“Say, you, I don’t like your looks. Where do you live?” 
“I live over in Brooklyn, sir.” 
“Well, were you brought up there?” 
“Once or twice, sir!” 


Cause of the Tragedy 
(Continued from page 7) 

HERO: I will for a little while. 
I have to be in early. 

GALAX: Why early? Suppose 
the night does grow old, we'll 
still be young. 

HERO: I need the sleep. I’ve 
been up late every night for 
weeks. 

GALAX: That’s all the sense 
some fellows got—keeping a 
girl up to all hours. Well, come 
on so we can get back early. 
Lean on me if you’re tired, gir- 
lie. 

(He puts his arm around her as 
they start away and she avails her- 


self of this assistance to easier loco- 
motion.) 


(Before they disappear, how- 
ever, there comes a call from the 
sea), “Hey, HERO, HERO!” 

HERO (disengaging herself 
and turning toward the HELLES- 


PONT). There’s LEANDER now. 
I can’t go. 

GALAX: ‘By BACCHUS, this is 
tough luck! I suppose I’ll have 
to beat it. 

HERO: I guess you’d better. 


Some other time maybe we— 
(LEANDER’S voice from the 

sea) Hey, Hero! 
Hero: Yes, here I am, dear. 


GALAX: So long, then. How 
about going to pick wild grapes 
tomorrow evening, early, before 
he— 


HERO (hurriedly) Maybe. 
Come around and Pll see. But 
go now. 


(GALAX departs.) 

(LEANDER comes swimming 
to where he can wade.) 

LEANDER (as he walks out to 
HERO). Who was that? 


HERO: That GALAX. He 
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wanted me to go for a walk, but 
I wouldn’t. 


(LEANDER stands there, the water 
dripping from his abbreviated gar- 
ment. He makes no movement to kiss 
HERO, who has raised her lips to a 
convenient position.) 

rll 


LEANDER (scowling): 
give him a punch in the jaw if 
he doesn’t quit hanging around 
here. ; 


HERO: He doesn’t hang 
around. I hardly ever see him. 
Don’t be silly. You haven’t 


kissed me yet, do you know that? 
LEANDER (kissing her, but the 
matter still on his mind): I’m 
coming over early tomorrow 
night, right after supper, and 
look that fellow up. 
HERO: You mustn’t swim so 


= soon after eating—it’s awfully 


dangerous. Forget that GALAX. 
You’re all tired out; come on 
and sit down and rest. 


(She takes his arm and leads him 
away, her head cuddled against his 
shoulder.) 


(LEANDER’S voice from off- 
stage): Just as soon as I eat 
my supper tomorrow night I’m 
coming over to get that guy. 

(HERO’S voice): I tell you, 
you'll get a cramp swimming 
right after you eat. You mustn’t 
do it. 

(LEANDER’S voice): Never 
mind now—I’m coming over 
early to fix him! 


AND HE DID! 
Finis! 


YACHTSMAN: (enthusiastically) “‘She’s on her last leg!” 


Wire: “Oh, Henry! 


How often have I told you to say limb?” 
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GOING 


to the 


ZEFEFES 


DEVIL! 


Wish and Win contest winds up with a bang, and Asbestos-one-way tickets 


Illusions 

HOULD the Devil come to me 

as he came to Faust and ask 
me the thing I desired most, of- 
fering to give it to me in ex- 
change for my Immortal Soul— 
do you think I would hesitate? 
I would say to him: 

“Give me back my lost Illu- 
sions—the confidence I had in 
man. Earth was a happy place; 
toil did not matter; pain lasted 
only for a day; there was al- 
ways a harbor for my soul, 
when I believed in the integrity, 
the fidelity of the man I loved! 
Through the confidence I had in 
Him, I believed in all mankind. 
Now wealth is tasteless. Wis- 
dom useless, and Heaven is not 
sure. Take all that is to come 
but give me back the tender hap- 
piness I had—that once was 
mine. Give me back my lost Il- 
lusions! 

Mrs. Maynor D. McGee, Ft. Bayard, N. M. 
* * * 


The Wish Eternal 
EAR Devil, 
This for my soul I’d take, 
This and no other, 
My youth, a witching silver 
moon, 


And a first true lover. 
Mary Freeman Fullington, Kansas City, Mo. 
* * * 


Who Wouldn’t? 

F he would declare open 

shooting season for three 
months on them Antis and Cen- 
sors, same as they do on four 
legged animals like skunks, I 
would be willing to let the Devil 
have my soul and go to Hell 
with it. 


B. F. Gravel, Swanton, Va. 


on the Inferno Express will be issued next month! 


business 
Keeps up > = ne 


A Plea 
Y a stage-struck 
maid: 
Oh Satan, gladly would I give 
My soul, for just one year 
Of fame, and stardom on the 
stage, 
To have my name appear 
In blazing letters on Broadway 
These are my dearest wishes— 
And see the folks I’m working 
for 
Clean up their own darned 
dishes! 


scullery 


Dee Furey, Detroit, Mich. 


SCC CCC CCC CCC NNN: 


Help! 

HEW! If the flood of Dev- 

lish answers we got in 
from our last contest is any 
criterion, every one in the land 
of the more-or-less free and 
long suffering brave has a sup- 
pressed desire to “go to the 
Devil!” 

The contest created nation 
wide attention and received sev- 
eral thousand more answers 
than we pictured in our wildest 
nightmare. Literally and actu- 
ally we were “snowed under” 
with replies, and the Judges 
were unable to make their deci- 
sion in time for this issue, but 
promise faithfully to announce 
the winners in the October 
number. 

WATCH FOR IT! 
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The Steno Protests 

F I had traded my immortal 

soul to Mephisto, and in ex- 
change could wish for anything 
I wanted, I believe I should ask 
for the privilege: of reversing 
positions with my employer. I 
should love to pace the office, 
chewing a cigar, and mumble 
words to that gentleman as fast 
as I could articulate, and con- 
siderably faster. When near 
him I should yell so that the 
noise would almost deafen him, 
and when I reached the other 
end of the room, I should talk 
softly, and—I should not repeat 
a word. If he asked me to do so, 
I should stare at him in a fierce 
way and continue dictating. I 
should dictate enough letters to 
keep him busy for two days and 
say casually, “Have them ready 
to sign at four o’clock this af- 
ternoon.” I should love to do 
that just once, and ask him how 
he likes it. 

Anna Kath, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
* * * 
Guess Who’s Boss! 
EAR SIR: 

If old Nick should sud- 
denly appear before me and of- 
fer me my greatest wish in re- 
turn for my soul, I’d ask him to 
make me boss of my home, but 
I doubt whether he could do it, 
’cause you don’t know the old 
girl! 

Yours truly, 


(Name withheld by request). 
ee ees 


Oh, Boy! 
WISH I were head-fireman in 
hell when Volstead comes 
down the burning road to hell. 
“Red hot papa.” 


Chester (Swede) Nordquist, 
Indiana Harbor, Ind. 


ZIFFS 


Moon-Magic! 


AY orn MAGIC beguiles the artist with thoughts of 


sunlit heights, stirs deep creative yearning, entrances 

with scenes of success. Art is an exotic chameleon. 
Talent—faint voice from beyond the moon—is a gift of 
the Gods. Art is fragrant as Romance. Studio life is 
an enchanting one. Rendezvous of picturesque comraderie: 
smart social set, poets and playwrights; connoisseurs and 
authors. Moon Magic inspires mastery of talent, and 
transforms it to Fame and Fortune. But without the right 
slant, talent is devoid of meaning. Your cherished Ambi- 
tion—To Become an Artist—can be made glowingly real, 
thru THE RUSSELL PATTERSON Humorous ILLUSTRA- 
TION COURSE, master of magic in training Talent. To 
study with RUSSELL PATTERSON is to know his Secrets 
of Success. 


An artist wins position and popularity. He becomes 
the central figure of intriguing studio episodes. An appre- 
ciative society of cultured people acclaim his genius. Suc- 
cess is a stimulus, it fires the imagination to aspire yet 
higher. 

Moon Magic bathes his studio with silver. Thru arch 
windows, light and shadow, dance over pieces of brocade, 
profuse of color, quaint of decor. Soft gloom is lit with 
pinkish glow from odd shaped lamps. Lissome women, 
set in decorative pillows, resemble jewels. Light revelry, 
rich as liqueur, intoxicates. Voluptuous lips whisper wist- 
fully against flowered background. Erotic gestures in 
languid cadence. Slim whiffs of incence spirals from the 
mouth of an ornate dragon. Splendour, soft as shadows. 


Big moments like this are for the dreamer. But dreams 
are idle unless Ambition fosters talent. To enjoy a full- 
ness of SUCCESS, in your chosen work, is rare pleasure. 
Why not master a technique, in a short time, thru THE 
RussELL PATTERSON HumMoRrous ILLUSTRATION 
Course. Why seek mere Fame, when, today, The Pot 
oF GoLD is Fame and Fortune? There is a great demand 
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for cleverly drawn work. This is Opportunity! HUMOR- 
OUS ILLUSTRATION can bring Social Success and Untold 
Riches! 


RussELL PATTERSON, world famous artist, has de- 
signed a new method of teaching. In it he reveals his 
Secrets of Success. This priceless knowledge is worth 
much profit to you. The fruit of years of study and effort 
is here. This famous artist’s` criticism is alone worth the 
price of the entire course. Your Talent PLus this Course 
will bring Success! 

This is not Just ANOTHER Course! Its big advan- 
tage is Personal Attention! It’s a privilege to study with 
an artist whose work is in the best magazines in America. 

Achievement is the flower of Ambition. As a sculptor 
carves from cold marble, statues that seem to breathe, so 
you can carve Success from your Talent. Thru simple, 
easy lessons you can enter this fascinating field in a short 
time. Humorous ILLUSTRATION is a delightful way 
to earn one’s living. 


The artist, today, is not a vagabond, his life is not one 
of tragic vicissitudes, starving in a garret is passe, master- 
pieces that won’t sell are no longer the vogue. In fact, if 
you would achieve Success, it can be done thru mastery of 
your J alent, truly, a gift of the Gods and—Moon Magic. 


Mr. Thomas Patterson S 
Suite 1307, Auditorium Tower, 56 East Congress 

416 South Michigan Ave., Chicago. 
Dear Sir: I am anxious to enter 
field offered Humorous Illustrators. Please send me 
at once complete information about the marvelous 
Russell Patterson Humorous Illustration Course. 


this splendid new 
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A Few Commonsense tips 


LONGSIDE this dog 
A preachment of mine, or 
somewhere on the same 
page, you will notice a lot of ad- 
vertisements from people who 
have dogs to sell. I don’t know 
any of these people, though I am 
going to run a small ad. of my 
own, just to keep them com- 
pany. But I do know a good 
deal about them in general, and 
what they represent. Also what 
they are up against. 

Success pamphlets by the 
score have been written on the 
art of salesmanship—an art 
whose 100% possession would 
make any man so rich in a year 
that there could be another 
$400,000,000 cut in the income 
tax on the strength of his pay- 
ments, alone. But thus far I 
haven’t read anything on the 
art of “buymanship.” That’s 
what I’m going to write about 
for a minute or so—as regards 
the dog game. There’s a yelling 
need for it. Somewhat as fol- 
lows: 

In a lovely city, in this land 
of the approximately free, there 
dwells a man who provides free 
stamps and stationery to all 
dog-dealers for the answering 
of questons about their ads. He 
pays for the time they spend in 
writing such answers. Also he 


Dog Buy 
B 


y 


Illustrations by Raymond Sisley 


furnishes them, free of charge, 
with thousands of photos and 
prospectuses and the like, to 
send to inquirers who ask for 
them. Oh, he is a glorious 
philanthropist ! 

The only trouble is that no- 
body knows who he is and 
where he lives. 


Until his whereabouts can be 
learned, the advertisers have to 
do their own work. They have 
to write attractive ads. They 
have to pay for them. They 
have to answer all the letters 
sent them by inquirers, even 
though harsh experience has 
taught them that there are 
nine “shoppers” to every pos- 
sible buyer. 

They have to send photos of 
their dogs (though the photos 
cost them about 15c each in 
postcard form) and stud cards 
and catalogs and the like. 
Sometimes a single persistent 
inquirer costs them a dollar or 
more in pictures and paper and 
stamps, and Lord-knows-how- 
much in time. Multiply this 
“single inquirer” by fifty; and 
you can gain some little idea of 
what the dog-advertiser has to 
run up against. 
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Albert Payson Terhune 


Now no man is a saint. There 
is a plentiful supply of crooks 
left on hand. But the average 
advertiser is sincere in what he 
says in his ad. The law is apt 
to take a more than neighborly 
interest in him if he fakes. In 
the dog game, especially, it is 
my belief that 97% of the ad- 
vertisements are wholly honest. 
I say that from a long and close 
experience. The crooked dog- 
advertiser would find himself in 
swift and turbulent waters. He 
plays square, practically always, 
in his ads. 

That does not mean he won’t 
perhaps sell you a three-month- 
old puppy which, two years 
later, may bite your Uncle 
Gregory from Buffalo, N. Y. 
That does not mean the dog 
may not get smashed by a 
motor car the week after you 
get him; or that some day he 
may not acquire distemper. Nor 
does the ad. warrant him to be 
flea-proof. 

Yet if any of these things 
happen, the seller is blamed. So 
is the magazine in which his ad 
appeared. Why not let’s start 
an institute of Buymanship, a 
college that shall graduate 
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If It’s About Dogs 


Write to— 


DOG WORLD 


The Complete National 
Dog Magazine 


Dog World covers all breeds of 
dogs and all sections of Amer- 
ica. It is filled with helpful 
articles for novice and expert 
alike, about the health, care, 
training, history and standards 
of dogs. 


This monthly magazine, pro- 
fusely illustrated, can be gotten 
at $2 for one year, $4 for three 
years, or one year ciubbed with 
ZIFFS at only $3. Sample copy 
20 cents. 


JUDY’S DOG 
ENCYCLOPEDIA 


gives the history, photograph, 
standard and description of all 
breeds of dogs, along with com- 
plete information on all dog 
subjects. $2.00. This book or 
any other book on dogs sent 
C.0.D. Have you a police dog? 
Let us send Kollet’s “Training 
the Police Dog,” $1. 


Any Book on Dogs 


We can furnish at regular 
retail price any book in print on 
dogs, sent C. O. D. if desired. 
We have in stock at all times 


pedigree blanks, registration 
applications, and the like. 


DOG SUPPLIES 


We furnish a full line of dog 
collars, leashes, chains, harness, 
cedar bedding, clippers, drink- 
ing dishes, and the like. Sent 
C. O. D. if desired. State size 
of dog and measurements. 


Tribute to a Dog 


A free copy of Senator Vest’s 
Tribute to a Dog, printed on 
heavy cardboard, in two colors, 
suitable for framing, will be sent 
to each of the first two hundred 
orders received from this ad, if 
Ziff’s is mentioned and the free 
copy requested, $ 


Address all communications to 


Judy Publishing Company 


PUBLISHERS OF 
DOG WORLD 


1922 Lake Street, Chicago 
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THE DOG MART 


OU have just read a famous breeder's 
defense of the Dog advertiser, so you 

are now in a better position to appreciate 
the great service ZIFFS is rendering its 
readers who are dog fanciers, by conduct- 


ing this carefully selected MART consisting 
of only choice and bona fide advertise- 


Should you be interested in knowing where to 
purchase any special breeds not herein listed, our 
Research Department will be pleased to furnish 
you with that information. 

Please Say You Saw It in ZIFFS. 


FEED YOUR DOGS 


KEN-L-RATION 


(IN CANS) 


This meat and cereal food combined with 
Norwegian cod liver oil fed regularly, in- 
creases the animal’s resistance to disease. 
This applies especially to distemper. This 
product is the only BALANCED FOOD for 
dogs that is put up in this convenient form 
—ready to feed, no cooking, no trouble. 
All meat used in this food is inspected 
and passed by United States Department 
of Agriculture (Est. E67). Ask your 
dealer. Pound sample will be gladly fur- 
nished free upon request. 


CHAPPEL BROS., INC. 
Dept. A, Rockford, Ill. 


Sunnybank Collie Pups 


Registered stock; grand-children of my_book-heroes, 
BRUCE and TREVE. $100 up. Usually UP. 
Buyers must come or send for them as I will not 
ship by express. “Shoppers” will save their own 
time and mine by not writing. At Stud, CH., Sun- 
nybank Sigurdson, Sunnybank Explorer, etc. 


ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE 
“Sunnybank,” Pompton Lakes, N. J. 


HUNTING HOUNDS CHEAP. 
nels—G. 2, Herrick, Ill. 


BLACK BELT COLLIE KENNELS.. 
Highest class Collies. Show Type. 


IF YOU WANT A REAL DOG, NOT TOO LARGE 
for the house, try an Irish Teirier. Puppies of best 
breeding at reasonable prices. Kilbreck Kennels, 
Greensboro, N. C 


THOROUGHBRED, LLEWELLIN, IRISH, GORDON 
Setters, Pointers, Irish Spaniels, Chesapeake Re- 
trievers. Pups, trained dogs. Describe kind wanted. 
Enclose 6c descriptive lists. Thoroughbred Kennels, 
Atlantic, Iowa. 


REAL COONERS COMBINATION HUNTERS, 
bird dogs. I ship C. O. D., trial, you risk noth- 
ine. Catalog 5 cents. Frye’s Kennels, Finger, 
‘enn. 


40 LIGHT AND SILVER GRAY POLICE PUPS 
of Kriminal polizie bloodline, same as Strongheart 
unrelated pairs grown dogs open and bred pups, 
$30.00 and up. Shipped_anywhere C. O. D. on 
approval. Thomas Dailey, Hannaford, No. Dak. 


Trial. Dixie Ken- 


Sterling, Ga. 


COLLIES 


Beautiful white collies of 
any age, imported stock. Jef- 
ferson collies are recom- 
mended by Albert Payson 
Terhune. Send for descrip- 
tion and free lists. 


JEFFERSON WHITE 
COLLIE KENNELS 


Wauseon, Ohio 


TRAINO- DOG COLLAR 
STOPS ALLTHIS 
Post paid-*259 
LLOYD € CO. OSCAWANA. NY. 


CHIHUAHUA’S smallest and dainti- 
est. Smallest Toy Shepherds ever 

r seen, bright beauties, 
$100 up. Toy Irish, 
and Fox terriers, $50 
and $25 up. 


GARRETT 
134 4th St., S. E., Canton, O. 


INTELLIGENT, 
REAT DANES. 


REGISTERED, MAM- 
Box 23, New Richmond, 


GREAT DANES. 
Stock. 
Colo. 


——$$ $$ 
IMPORTED TRAINED POLICE STUD FOR SALE. 


Also bitches and puppies; high class stock at right 
prices, eligible. Dee Whorton, Wolsey, 8. D. 


Registered. Puppies. Grown 
TANANA KENNELS, Steamboat Springs, 


BOSTON BULLS. Thoroughbreds. Show Breed- 
ing and pet stock. Write for price list. Idadale 
Kennels, 344 Norfolk Ave., Buffalo, N. Y. 


BEAUTIFUL REGISTERED BULL PUPS, $15. 
Bulldogs, 501 Rockwood, Dallas, Texas. 


IF YOU WANT A REAL DOG PAL, one that will 
make the best automobile dog, watch dog or hunt- 
ing dog, get an Airedale, correctly bred to stand- 
ard. I have them. Grown dogs and puppies usu- 
ally for sale. V. E. Ware, El Paso, Texas. 


AIREDALE DOGS AND PUPPIES, show stock com- 
bnied with the greatest hunting airedales in America, 
$7.50 up. B. L. Jackson, Dacula, Ga. 


FOR SALE—white collie pups registerable, Henry 


Morrison, Shelbyville, Ind. 


LITTER OF BEAUTIFUL, PEDIGREED ENGLISH 
SETTER PUPPIES, William Connon, Madison, New 
Jersey. t 

THOROUGHBRED ENGLISH, IRISH SETTERS, 
ae, Irish Water Spaniels and Collies. Puppies 
and grown dogs. State preference, Estep Setter 
Kennels, Clearwater, Nebr, 


OORANG AIREDALE TERRIERS are a special strain 
of pedigreed dogs highly developed for the all-around 
purposes of houseguards, automobile compatnions, 
children’s playmates, women’s protectors and men’s 
pals; hunters and retrievers of all wild game; also 
stock drivers of cattle and sheep. Exclusively bred 
and sold by the world’s largest dog kennels whose 
complete illustrated catalog will be mailed to your 
address for ten cents postage. Oorang Kennels, Box 
33, La Rue, Ohio, 
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Gadding in Greenwich 
(Continued from page 25) 
is likely to encourage followers 
in their footsteps. 

They have been succeeded by 
the PROVINCETOWN PLAYERS, 
who produced the plays of 
EUGENE O’NEIL in the days when 
regular managers would hardly 
read them,—in spite of the fact 
that as the son of the famous 


“Real Money in 
the Bank” 


“Think of it, Nell—$460! And to think 
that just a few months ago we couldn’t save 
a cent. 


“Remember the night we talked it over 
and you persuaded me to send in that I. C. S. 
coupon? It was the best investment we 
ever made. 


“The boss says if I keep on showing the 
same interest in my work there will be a 
still better position open for me soon. It 
certainly does pay to study in spare time.” 


Thousands of men now know the joy of happy, 
Prosperous homes because they let the International 
Correspondence Schools prepare them in spare time 
for bigger work. 

One hour after supper each night, spent with the 
L-CS; in the quiet of your home, will prepare you 
for the position you want in the work you like best. 
„ This is all we ask: Without cost or obligation, put 
it up to us to prove how we can help you. 


Mail the Coupon To-day! 


= ee 
INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
Box 4861, Scranton, Penna, 


Without cost or obligation on my part, please tell mo 
how I can qualify for the position or in the subject before 
which I have marked an X: 

BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 

Business Management O Salesmanship 

Industrial Management Advertising 

Personnel Organization Better Letters 

Traffic Management Show Card Lettering 
Stenography and 
Business English 
Civil Service 


Business Law 
Banking and Banking Law 
Accountancy (including C.P, A, ) 


Nicholson Cost Accounting Railway Mail Clerk 
Bookkeeping Common School Subjects 
Private Secretar; High School Subjects 
Spanish French Dlustrating 


TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 

Electrical Engineering Architect 
Electric Lighting Architects’ Blue Prints 
‘Mechanical Engineer Contractor and Builder 
Mechanical Draftsman Architectural Draftsman 
Machine Shop Practice Concrete Builder 
Railroad Positions Structural Engineer 
Gas Engine Operating Chemistry (1) Pharmacy 
Civil Engineer Automobile Work 
gas and me ping Airplane Engines 

etallurey ning Agriculture a: 
Steam Engineering (J Radio Sachenatile hs ad 


Occupation. 

Persons residing in Oanada should send this coupon to the 

International Correspondence Schools Canadian Limited, 
Montreal, Canada 
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’Most any street in Greenwich Village. 


old actor, JAMES O’NEIL, he had 
been practically raised in the at- 
mosphere of the theatre, while 
his wide and unconventional 
travels in sailing ships and even 
stokeholds of steamers enabled 
him to say, like MONTE 
Cristo: “The World is Mine”! 
The PROVINCETOWNERS, too, are 
waxing so prosperous that they 
can branch out from their store 
theatre on McDougal street,— 
which remains one of the earli- 
est variety of movie houses,— 
and place their successful pro- 
ductions for extended runs in 
the regular uptown playhouses. 
The CHERRY LANE PLAYERS have 
not been so conspicuous up to 
date, possibly because it takes 
a search warrant to find their 
theatre, which is rather cramped 
and uncomfortable. “Let no 
pent-up UTICA contract our 
powers” should be their motto. 
They have no relation to the 
celebrated CHERRY SISTERS! 


ARRY KEMP conducts 
H the POET’s THEATRE, with 

himself as producer and 
interlocutor,—while KATHLEEN 
KIRKWOOD, formerly art editor 
of THE PICTORIAL REVIEW, with 
her singer husband, JOSEPH 
BATTLE, are proprietors of the 
only real “cellardrama’ in New 
York. Their TRIANGLE Theatre, 


conducted as a club, occupies the 
triangular basement of a block 
on Seventh Avenue, and has wit- 
nessed productions of every sort 
of play from Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin to OSCAR WILDE’S 
Salome, —with quite remark- 
able scenic lighting effects con- 
sidering its size. All these 
represent the dramatic ferment 
of the day, and there is always 
a prospect that ‘‘a little heaven” 
may leaven the whole theatrical 
loaf,—which is pretty flat these 
days,—when it is not highly 
spiced to suit the jaded palates 
of Broadway and out-of-town 
buyers. 


NE of the biggest hits from 

that much talked of oper- 
etta, The Diverted Village, HUGH 
STUART HAMILL’S Laws vs. 
This and That, is printed be- 
low by courtesy of KATHLEEN 
KIRKWOOD. 


We elect 
Men to detect 
And vivisect 
Each small defect 
And then object 
Till they correct 
Our vices. 
They enjoy 
To thus annoy 
The hoi-polloi, 
Who just employ 
Them to destroy 
Whatever joy 
Entices. 
(Continued on page 46) 
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Dog Buymanship (Continued from page 42) 


buyers who will be sportsmanly 
and square with the dog-adver- 
tiser? It’s a grand young idea. 
For instance, here are a few 
learnworthy lessons: 

Don’t bother a dog-seller with 
a string of letters full of silly 
queries; and then decide, after 
all, you won’t buy. Don’t try to 
beat him down on his price. If 
the price is more than you want 
to pay, drop him and write to 
some other breeder. In time, 
you can get some kind of dog 
for the cash you’re able to pay. 
Dog-breeders are like trolley 
cars: If you miss one, you can 
always catch another. 

If you want a dog that is a 
thoroughbred and that can do 
some brilliant winning at a 
bench show, then remember 
you'll have to pay a good price 
for him. The mutt puppy, that 
was bought for $5 and then be- 
came a world-famed champion, 
exists only in fictional dog 
stories. He doesn’t even exist 
in those, if the writer knows 
anything about dogs. 

If you want a thoroughbred 
or other dog, just for a chum 
and a guard, say so frankly in 
your letter to the seller. Tell 
him you prefer brains and 
health and disposition, rather 
than show-points; and ask him 
to sell you one of his “seconds,” 
telling him. what you can pay 
for it. The chances are that he 
will have what you want. 

A chum dog is a lot better in 
many ways than a show-dog 
anyhow. There are only a few 
shows in the course of the year 
and your chum dog is your 
chum for 365 days a year, ex- 
cept on leap-year. 

Don’t rack your alleged brain 
to think up questions to ask the 
seller. The more you and 
others pester him, the more he 
must charge for his dogs, to 
even up on the loss of time and 
stationery. As for asking him 
for pictures,—well, there are 
dog picture collectors who never 
paid a cent for their collections 


and never bought a dog. Pity 
the advertiser! Don’t feed or 
annoy him. Buy his dog or let 
him alone. 

By the way, speaking of silly 
questions, a man of wealth 
wrote me in good faith, accept- 
ing my price for a three-weeks- 
old female collie pup, to be sold 
him at six weeks;—IF I could 
guarantee she had had dis- 
temper and gotten safely over 
it, and if she had been subjected 
to a barbarous and criminally 
idiotic operation, besides. AT 
THREE WEEKS!! 
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THE PEERLESS 


Artists Drawing 
Stand Universal Ad- 
Revolving 


izontal to vertical. Tur 
drawing by revolving board 
and lock firmly in any posi- 
on. Handsomely finished 
in nickel and enamel. Sold 
on money back GUAR- 
ANTEE by leading deal- 7 
ars or direct. Write for , 
booklet. y 


I wonder he didn’t also insist HOFFMAN DRAWING STAND 
that she must be se the early 281 Meigs St., > hc E N. Y. 
(Continued on page 48) 
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CADILLAC YATES HOTEL 


TT PL HOAGAAUEEAUNGAEONUUEADSAGUOORUOOUEQUUACUOLIUOSUSASUSESSOECURSUCOEOUOUUGLL&OOS#ER 


PU 


CORNER of BROADWAY and 43rd STREET 


NEW YORK 
Overlooking Times Square 


SINGLE ROOMS 


Shower or Tub Baths - - - - - - = = 
Without Baths - - - - - - = = = = 


DOUBLE ROOMS 
With Bath - - Sai ae e ART 
Twin Beds with Bath wen, e =e ne ete 
Twin Beds Running Water - - - - - - 


: CONNECTING ROOMS 
Two Persons with Bath - - - - - - - $6.00 to $7.00 per day 


DATES FOR PARLOR BEDROOMS AND BATHS UPON APPLICATIOI 

making reservations it is important that the hour of arrival be stated 
ie addition to the day and date, as reservations are not held after 7 P. M. 
except on special request. 


$3.00 to $4.00 per day 
$2.00 to $3.00 per day 


$5.00 to $8.00 per day 
$6.00 to $8.00 per day 
$5.00 to $6.00 per day 


NORNANAOUAAOONONUTOOUUANANANAONUND OANA OO NARO OOD UNAONA ANONO NNOANT ONNA O TOAN N ATTON NTT Aa 


JOSEPH E. GOULET, Managing Director 
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Smartest 
After-Th eatre QA7E, ONG Sie EAST L Daves 
Attraction 


“EXCLUSIVE BUT NOT EXPENSIVE” 
ADMISSION $1.50, NO OTHER CHARGE 
Kacept Saturdays 


“SCAPRICES OF 1925” 


EIGHT BIG ACTS 
Daily from 9:30 P. M. to Closing 
Table D’Hote Dinner at $2.00 


No cover charge for dinner 


Dancing from 7:80 P. M. on to Chicago’s 
inest Orchestra 


For 6 7 oie 


one 
Superior 1347 and 
Delaware 4569-8997 
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Couldn’t Play a 1 Note— 


Now Makes 31002 


- aweek 


“Bill Carola” 
Landaus 
Serenaders 


4 


Read Bill Carola’s story in his own words— 
“When I sent for your catalog, I wanted a Tenor Banjo, 
but I hesitated a long time as I didn’t know a note of music. 
I finally decided to try it a week, as you offered, and at the 
end of that time I found I could pick a few notes, Then I 
started the correspondence course you furnished, and in 
seven months, even before the final payments on the Banjo 
were due, I had taken my place in a professional orchestra. 
Now I am making $100 a week, three times what I made as 
a clerk. Two of my friends made money with their instru- 
ments after five months practice, one a drummer and the 
other a saxophonist, and naon could play a note when he 
started. I wish everybody knew how easy it is—anyone who 
can whistle a tune can learn to play a musical instrument,’”’ 


New Oster 


Learning to Play = 
ade Easy 


FRE We now furnish 


with every in- 

strumenta Free 
Scholarship Certificate, This 
scholarship entitles you to free 
tuition in one of the foremost 
correspondence schools of music 
in the country. Whether you want 
to learn to play for profit or only 
for pleasure, this Free Scholar- |/ 
ship will make it surprisingly f 
easy for you, 


Free Trial 


Easy Payments 


You may have any Wurlitzer in- 
strument for a week’s free trial 
in yourown home, No obligation 
to buy. Payments are arranged in 
small monthly sums, a few cents a 
day will pay for your instrument. 
Worliteerd instruments are there- 
sult of 200 year’s experience in 
musical instrument building. 
Famous for artistic quality, rich 
tone value and fine workmanship, 
Used lin the finest bands and 
orchestras throughout the world. 


Free Book 


Illustrates and describes every 
known musical instrument—over 
3000 articles. Special offers, on 
complete outfits. Special, prices 
direct to you. We also ive you 
our Free Trial, Easy Payment 
plan and special Free Scholar- 
ship Offer. No obligation. 


Send Coupon Toda 


The Rudolph Wuclitzer | Co De 1446 
17 E. Ath St., Cincinnati Wabash Ave., Chicago 
120 W. 42nd St. New York 350 Sed caer 
Book on Musical Instrument 
Boa your Treo Tiel Easy Payment plan and Free 
Scholarship offer. No obligation, 


Bt a) ee 
(State instrument in which you are interested) 


l 


Gadding in Greenwich 
(Continued from page 44) 
CHORUS 
With law against this 
And laws against that 
What are we coming to? 
We can’t even kiss, 
Or wriggle—like that, 
I put it up to you! 
To live any more, 
Is just a bore 
And life is getting flat, 
With am against this and this and 
this, 
And a against this and this and 
this, 
And lots of laws against that, 
And especially laws against that! 
We lament, 
This damned intent 
To circumvent, 
All merriment. 
And must invent 
Means to prevent, 
The Pious. 
They just leer, 
And interfere, 
In our career, 
That’s so sincere. 
They domineer 
And _sermoneer, 
And try us. 


REENWICH VILLAGE 
resembles the LATIN 
QUARTER principally in 

spirit of laissez faire. “Every- 
thing goes, except the cook- 
stove,” provided it “keeps to the 
right” and doesn’t block traffic. 
There is a surprising number of 
nationalities represent ed— 
French, Italian, Spanish and 
Irish on the fringes of the VIL- 
LAGE, and artists of all extrac- 
tions. 


CLIVETTE, who has toured the 
world several times as a magi- 
cian under the title of “The Man 
in Black,” found a haven in the 
VILLAGE when he wanted to 
settle down and dispose of the 
curiosities he had gathered in 
all climes. He ran the OLD 
CURIOSITY SHOP at Number 1 
Sheridan Square until his stock 
was disposed of, then took to 
the big palette and brush. 

CLIVETTE claims to be the 
champion heavy-weight painter 
of the VILLAGE, and illustrated 
his prowess with a recent exhibi- 
tion of 100 pictures, on which he 
proudly boasted that he had ex- 

(Continued on page 47) 
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““ManWho Boles 


| Power of Prayer 
had Heals the Sick 


oe eran As in Bible Times 


PRAYER FOR THE SICK has 
shown far-reaching, astonishing re- 
sults. The sick have been greatly 
benefited. Dr .Hawkins has written 
a book setting forth before the 
world the wonders worked by the 


POWER of PRAYER in overcoming 


sin and disease. This book is wendy. 
for distribution to the needy. ET 
A COPY—CONVINCE YOURSELF of 
the merits of this most effective 
system of treatment. Read about 
the most unbelieveable achievements 
of this WONDERFUL METHOD, so 
sadly overlooked since the Days of 
the Apostles, 


GET YOUR COPY TODAY—SENT 
FREE UPON REQUEST, 
HENRY MATTHEW WILLIAMS, 
Secretary 


2633 Hampden Court Chicago, II. 


NERVOUSNESS 


Positively can be cured. 


Send one dollar M. O. 
for complete information and recovery. If results 
unsatisfactory, money returned less postage expenses, 
Reference: Roo Bank, _ Nelson, C. Write 
today. L. W. VERIGIN, Brilliant, B. C., Canada. 


SAVED 


on all Standard 


10 DAYS FREE TRIAL 
A Year to Pay bd 
5 YEARS GUARANTEE 
Standard Machines so 
perfectly Re-Manufac-4 
tured by the exclusive ™ 
Young Process that the: 
look an waite like hrane ti 
new. Our exclusive, distinctive process makes possible 
better typewriters at lower prices. 
FREE £} BIG inatrated TYPEWRITER BOOK 
Write now. See our amazing t; 
bargains. Read what users say and the unusu; 
we will give you. Don’t wait—write today. 


Young Typewriter Co, Seat naa 
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$150 a Week! 


ae ae this Big, New,, 
E Auto Book right XI 
Han Same remarkable 
book has shown hundreds 
the way to amazing money raises, T'll show 
you amazing proof of it! Why look here!— 
Jos. Woronecki, Hartford, Conn. was only 
sal $21 a week, now he reports $300 in ONE 
nd out about Tremendous Opportunities 
for you in World's Biggest Business. See how I 
train you right in your own home—how I put you in 
tine for Big Jobs paying up to $10,000 a year 
Common Schooling all, you need. 
is the only “Job-Way" Training on 
Coe Zaude érernbing wow 
m pe Get ae eee 
onderful offer right CHICAGO M 
tow of 4 goile. TRAINING CORPORATION 
rite quick! ‘Succeeding Chicago Auto Sho} 
1916 Sunnyside Ave., Chicago, Ll. 


ept. 
Send me at once your r REE book, AUTO 
FACTS. Also show me how you give me 4 big 
outfits, without any obligation. 


B.W. COOKE 


ween Aaen 


Addrete T TT Wea mba caa'g Sian cadaee A . 
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NEW VEST POCKET 
ADDING MACHINE 


Adds as ee and accurately asa 
$300.00 machine, yet fits the vest 
pocket. Easy to operate. 9 column 
eras RE conius portable 
ing machine made, 
Counts Up to 999,999,999 
Total visible at all times. A pull of the finger clears it. 
Don’t carry a pocket full of pencil stubs and sera) 
paper to do vanr figuring. Carry a Ve-Po-Ad. 
D “9 Sendnomoney. 
\ £0 Day’? Trial eos 
address and we will send machine post- 
paid. Pay postman on delivery $2.95. 
10 days to 
B\\ money back if not pertectly satisfied.Don’t 
m\\ be fooled by cheap imitations. Order your 
\ Ñ Ve-Po-Ad now from this ad. š 
a Reliable Adding Machine Corp., Dept..24° 
184 W. Washington St., Chicago, II. 


Here’s a money maker. Everybody wants 
one, Splendid profit, Write for special offer- 


i 9 se it 
rove it does all we claim. Your 


SSS 
Latest Popular Rectangular Wrist Watch 
14 kt. white rolled gold case, platinum style, 
beautifully engraved. Silk grosgrain ribbon 
band and 14 kt. rolled white gold engraved 
clasp. High Grade Ruby and Sapphire jeweled 
movement, tested, regulated, perfect time-keeper. 

Year Guarantee Given Each Watch 
Send only 50 cents down. Watch comes to you 
for 80 days’ free trial to decide and convince. 
If you keep it, send $3.00 a month for 
months; full price only $12.50. If you can 
duplicate watch at our price, return same and 
your deposit will be promptly refunded. This 
offer may never appear again. Stock is limited. 
Act now! Rush 50c at once. 
FREE Send for our Free illustrated folder show- 
ing Largest Variety of high-grade wrist watches 
on easy payments. 


N 
Guaranty Watch Co. pS? Sassy 


Things Kept Secret 
From the World 


Are Revealed in 


The Occult Digest 


cA Monthly for oerybody 


When GOD Declared WA 


ae 19) 


A Digest of the Best in 


Psychology, Psycho-Analysis, Ad- 
vanced Thought, The Occult Sciences, 
Magnetism, Psychic Philosophy, Spir- 
itual Phenomena, Astrology, Numer- 
ology, Graphology, Dreams, Prophecy, 


etc. 
If your Newsdealer is sold out send 
250 for sample copy to 


OCCULT DIGEST 
1904 N. Clark St., Chicago, U.S.A. 


Gadding in Greenwich 
(Continued from page 46) 
pended twenty pounds of paint. 
This establishes a new scale for 
the economic if not critical esti- 
mation of Art. One of JAN- 
VIER’S stories relates how an am- 
bitious young artist painted a 
picture so big he couldn’t buy a 
frame for it; but the avordupois 
scale for measuring art is some- 
thing new, and it is CLIVETTE’S. 


66 | HE VILLAGE ain’t what it 

used to be” in the days 
when POLLY’sS was raided regu- 
larly, and a free-for-all fight 
was a nightly attraction. Post- 
ing bills for a Pagan ball at 
WEBSTER HALL was the signal 
for oiling up the old patrol wag- 
on and standing-by for the inevi- 
table riot call. For the “hip- 
hip-hurrah” collegians used to 
“crash the door” literally,—‘“‘cut 
in on” the Merry VILLAGERS dur- 
ing dances, and “Merry L” en- 
sued. 

During the war, a man in uni- 
form was not supposed to take a 
drink; but if any one “went 
dry” in the VILLAGE it was be- 
cause he suffered from an im- 
pediment in his throat. Patriot- 
ism was always on tap; “the 
cocktail followed the flag,” as 
GEORGE ADE used to say,—so no 
wonder the lonely enlisted man 
found VILLAGE hospitality both 
warm and wet! 


OBODY took Prohibition se- 
riously at the start. Least of 

all BARNEY GALLANT, who had 
served during the Mexican cam- 
paign, and remembering the 
drouth down there, considered 
that he had a constitutional 
right to relieve thirst. But they 
‘Jugged” BARNEY instead. When 
he was turned loose, the VILLAGE 
wags circulated a call for a 
“coming out party” in his honor. 
Nobody but the Prohibition au- 
thorities took it seriously, but 
they had police stationed all 
around SHERIDAN SQUARE ready 
for a riot call, and nothing came. 
But BARNEY developed into a 
regular boniface, who has since 

(Continued on page 48) 


PAGE 47 


I'll Teach You 
The Highesi 
Paid Profession 
in the World 


By J. E. GREENSLADE 


Irving T. Bush, originator and millionaire Presi- 
dent of the Bush Terminal Company, in an article 
in the American Magazine says: Ifthe average man 
(mark that average) would put one-half the time and 
energy that he is willing to give to a technical educa- 
tion into studying selling, I'd guarantee that he'd 
become a salesman! The minute he is a salesman, 
his chances for making money are unlimited.” 


Mr. Bush is right. The biggest incomes in busi“ 
ness are paid to salesmen. Salesmen enjoy the 
friendship and the advantage of knowing the biggest 
men; salesmen are most frequently chosen for the 
big-pay executive positions. He is also right in this: 
The oldidea that salesmen are ‘‘born” has long been 
exploded! For the past eighteen years the National 
Salesmen’s Training Association has been taking 
average men, teaching them the simple rules and 
laws that make selling as easy as A B C, and making 
master salesmen of them at_ incomes that exceeded 
their fondest expectations, Now, through the Asso- 
ciation of which I’m president, I’ll teach you as I 
have thousands of others. Ward was earning only $20 
a week, He changed to selling and made $13,500 
last year.’ Hartle, a R. R. mail clerk, learned selling 
and made $1000 the first month, Malfroot stepped 
into a $10,000 position as Sales Manager, so thorough 


is this training. 
This Salary Raising 


FRE BookonSalesmanship 


Naturally you will want to investi- T 
gate, and find out for yourself ex- p 
actly what Salesmanship holds for 
you, how it is taught by a new 
method that gives you the equiva- 
lentof actual experience whilelearn- 
ing, find out whether you are 
equipped to take up this big pay 
work, and what facilities are offered 
you by the Free Employment Bureau 
of the Association, sate, 

So that you can do this without 
expense or obligation, the Associa- 
tion will send you, FREE, the book {4 
*“ Modern Salesmanship,’”? a ver- 
itable gold mine of inspiration and 
information. Mail the coupon to- be 
day. This little act may have a tremendous influence on 
yourfuture, There is no obligation to enroll. 


NATIONAL SALESMEN’S TRAINING ASS’N 
Dept. M-127, N. S. T. A. Bldg. Chicago, Ill. 


NATIONAL SALESMEN’S TRAINING ASS’N., 
Dept. M-127, N. S. T. A. Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 
I Saply: want tosee the facts. Send me FREE your book 


“Modern Salesmanship,’”’ and Proof that I can become a 
Master Salesman. 
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Dog Buymanship 
(Continued from page 45) 
stages of senile decay at that 
age. I did not answer his let- 
ter, nor six letters wherewith he 
followed the first. “Answer a 
fool according to his folly?” 

Don’t answer him at all. 


Then, when you have gotten 
your dog, make certain he is as 
represented. If necessary, have 
a good vet. look him over. If 
he is not what you paid for, in- 
sist at once that the seller take 
him back and refund the money. 
But make SURE the seller actu- 
ally represented him to be bet- 
ter than he is. The fault may 
have been with your own expec- 
tant imagination. 


If you keep him a reasonable 
time, and then decide you don’t 
want him, there is no legal or 
moral obligation to the seller to 
take him back. Also, he is not 
bound to answer fifty letters 
from you for the next year, ad- 
vising you as to the dog’s ail- 
ments or faults. When your 
coat is wearing shiny, after 
long wearing, you do not write 
your tailor demanding to know 
how to make it look new. 

Use at least as much sanity 
and sportsmanship in buying a 
dog as you would put into the 
buying of bootleg whiskey. 

Speaking of whiskey, I am 
strong for the obeying of the 
law. I inherit my New England 
ancestor’s staunch and manly 
terror of the police. So I have 
actually forgotten how the Ac- 
cursed Stuff tastes. However, 
if any lawless reader within the 
sound of my voice cares to re- 
mind me of it or to place temp- 
tation in my way,—well, the edi- 
tor knows my address. It would 
be a good test for my strength 
of character, to be brought face 
to face with such temptation. 
At my years, temptations be- 
gin to grow fewer, and easier 
to resist. I should hate to sink 
ignobly into a temptationless 
old age. 

(P. S. Even a pint would be 
better than nothing. It could 


be shipped to my kennels as 
Mange Cure!) 


Are you fond of dogs? Do you like to 
read stories that are interesting but still 
true? Then you can’t afford to miss AL- 
BERT PAYSON TERHUNE’S dog stories which 
appear in ZIFFS every month. For the 
October number, Mr. TERHUNE has pre- 
pared an especially interesting one about 
—well, read it and see! It’s really too 
good to spoil by telling! 

Don’t forget—ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNBE 
—October issue—ZIFFS—out Sept. 15th. 


Gadding in Greenwich 
(Continued from page 47) 
conducted the exclusive CLUB 
GALLANT, and later revived an 
old Italian restaurant and made 
it popular as ‘““BARNEY’S.” He 
also dabbles in the drama,—re- 
cently advertising for plays 
with which, it is said, he will op- 
erate one of the five new little 
theatres projected for the VIL- 

LAGE. 


OWEVER, economic neces- 

sity is sounding the knell 
of the old familiar GREENWICH 
VILLAGE. The congestion of traf- 
fic North and South on MANHAT- 
TAN ISLAND, and the over- 
crowded condition of the sub- 
ways, is forcing office folk to bid 
for abiding places near their 
work. 

Consequently, under this com- 
petition, rents are rising at a 
rate which threatens to freeze 
out the old fashioned houses and 
their happy-go-lucky Bohemian 
inhabitants. Apartment houses 
of the “few rooms and kitchen- 
ette” type are rising all over 
the VILLAGE, and are rented al- 
most before they are finished. 
Most of the old houses have a 
flat on every floor, and bring 
three or four times as much rent 
as they used to. For instance a 
man who years ago rented a 
house in the VILLAGE for $75 per 
month, found that he would have 
to pay more for two rooms in 
the same building now. 

Realtors keep reclaiming old 
sections like the MINETTA LANE 
district, whose solid old Colonial 
houses had degenerated almost 
into slums; while congeries like 
STRUNSKYS CHRISTOPHER 
COURT, where HANS STENGEL 
holds forth, aim to provide stud- 
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GATES 
Short-Story Writing 


One pupil won a $2000 prize. Another 
pupil earned over $5000 in spare time. 
Hundredsare selling constantly tolead- 
ing publishers. 

Particulars of Dr. Esenwein’s famous forty- 
lesson course in writing and marketing of 
the Short-Story and sample copy of THE 
WRITER’S MONTHLY free. Write today. 


The Home Correspondence School 
Dr. ESENWEIN Dept. 35 Springfield, Mass. 


LITERARY ASSISTANCE 


Speeches, Orations, Addresses, Essays, etc., writ- 
ten to order for Students, Teachers, Public 
Speakers, $3 per thousand words. Literary 
criticism, $1.50 per thousand words. Manu- 
scripts typewritten correctly for publication, $1 
per thousand words. Markets for literary wares 
suggested. Prompt service. 20 years’ experience. 
F. H. CROSS STUDIO, Suite 30 
4553 Emerson Avenue St. Louis, Mo. 


== |200 Sheets $900 
100 Envelopes A: 


PAID 
PRINTED WITH ANY NAME AND ADDRESS 


p cl hite bond paper — uni 
smoo' writing surface, Size xi Inches Ask sn. 
. Name and address 
etend envelope in rich dark blue, Plate Gothic 
Pe, Mite the U.S. $1.10), We prepay postage. 
«S. $1. e prepa: e 
Money return ed if not satisfied. Order today. 


National Stationery Co, 446 Lincoln Highway, Batavia, Illinois 


HENRY FORD and 
J. D. ROCKEFELLOW 
may have more money than they can 
spend— 
BUT HAVE YOU? 
Do you want to earn some? 
Then spend your spare time selling 


subscriptions for ZIFFS. Liberal com- 

missions and pleasant outdoor work. 

For full particulars, write to 
SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. 


ZIFFS 
Maywood, Ill. 


New Self-Massaging Belt 
REDUCES WAIST 


-fasily ! 


Substitutes good, solid tissue 
for bulky, useless, disfiguring 
fat, yet docs it so gently you 
hardly know it is there. 


Formerly those who wished to re- 
duce without dieting or strenuous ex- 
ercise had to go to a professional 
masseur. His method brought about 
the desired reduction. But it was 
expensive and time-consuming, and 
few could take advantage of it. 


Remarkable New Invention 


At last a wonderful new 
invention brings this same 
effective method within the 
reach of all. The Weil Scien- 
tific Reducing Belt by means 
of specially prepared and 
scientifically fitted rubber is 
so constructed that as you wear 
it every breath you take and every 
movement you make imparts a con- 
stant massage to every inch of the 
abdomen. Working for you every 
second, it reduces much more 
rapidly than ordinary massage, sav- 
ing both time and money. 


Actually Removes Fat 


It does not merely draw in your 
waist and make you appear thinner. 
It actually takes off the fat. 
Within a few weeks you find 
4 to 6 inches gone from your 
waistline. You look and feel 
10 to 15 years younger. 


The Weil Method of re- 
duction is used by athletes 
and jockeys because it re- Ķ 
duces quickly and preserves 
their strength. Highly endorsed by physicians. 
faction guaranteed or your money back, 

SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 

Write today for full description and Special 10-Day 
Trial Offer. The Weil Company, 1089 Hill Street, 
New Haven, Conn. 


a p 


Satis- 


I THE WEIL COMPANY, 

1089 Hill St., New Haven, Conn. 
Gentlemen: Please send me, without obligation, 

- complete description of the Weil Scientific Reducing J 

[ Belt and your special 10-Day Trial Offer. 


1 

See soenoe ew eee ener eereesesoese RNS i 
Address ...ceeccecesvves wesesosoo eee a 
CH oS eines eee eeene s... MPENN | 


e e EME 


eer TS 


We've Got 
the 


“ August 
Blues” 


Have you ever been per- 
plexed by the many hook- 
ups, terms and symbols used 
in the new language of 
radio? 


Then you cannot afford 
to miss the “De Luxe” 


August Blueprint number of 


RADIO 
AGE 


The Magazine 
of the Hour 


It will be by far the most 
pretentious attempt in the his- 
tory of radio publications to 
explain in simple, readable Eng- 
lish the various phases of radio 
which so frequently puzzle the 
uninitiated. 


Among the many features in 
this issue, there will be a spe- 
cial blueprint section of SIXTY 
PAGES, devoted to a roundup 
of all basic hookups with a brief 
history of each. 


Think of it! Only 25c will 
bring this special issue to your 
home! Better still, why not let 
your subscription begin with the 
August issue? 


_ Clip the Coupon 
Now!—$2.50 a Year 


SUBSCRIPTION BLANK 


RADIO AGE, INC., 


500 N. Dearborn St., 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


Gentlemen :—Enclosed please find $2.50 
(cash, money order or draft) for which 
you may send me RADIO AGE, “The 
Magazine of the Hour,” for one year, be- 
ginning with the current issue. 


Gadding in Greenwich 
(Continued from page 48) 

ios for artists,—but the latter 
have to pay double the rent that 
used to be in vogue. Early set- 
tlers like AL FRUEH, who own 
their own homes, can laugh at 
the landlords for a while—but 
the VILLAGE of the near future 
will be one of tall apartment 
houses,—and what will the “art- 
isses” do then, poor things? 

OBBY EDWARDS, the BARD, 

of the VILLAGE, is also its 
all-round genius. He paints and 
sculps, practises what he calls 
“painless photography,” makes 
plays and composes for the uke- 
lele, and is editor, illustrator and 
publisher of THE QUILL, the 
monthly magazine of , GREEN- 
WICH VILLAGE. It affords an 
outlet for all the non-market- 
able free verse and fanciful 
sketches of the various authors 
and artists who inhabit the VIL- 
LAGE, and the list of “contribut- 
ing editors” is really quite a 
notable one. BOBBY and his uke 
were featured in the original 
GREENWICH VILLAGE FOLLIES, 
and if he had cared to follow a 
stage career he might have been 


internationally known, because 
his original ballads, to really 
musicianly accompaniments, are 
novelties never equalled by any- 
body but Ukelele Ike. 

But Boppy loved the VILLAGE 
better than the Lure of the 
Road, and still may be heard 
twanging his lyre occasionally 
at entertainments in his favor- 
ite tea-rooms. 


PEAKING of music,—every 

Thursday night at the Inn 
appears a favorite ballad singer. 
Thirty years ago she was billed 
as “America’s Favorite Female 
Baritone’—rivalling HELENE 
Mora. Illness and repeated op- 
erations compelled her retire- 
ment from the stage, but her 
voice still retains its violoncello 
tones, and the VILLAGE still pro- 
vides enthusiastic listeners to 
her rendition of such old favor- 
ites as “Comrades” and “Dear 

(Continued on page 50) 
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MICKEY WALKER 


World’s Greatest Welterweight 
Endorses Boxing Course of 
World’s Greatest Trainer! 


“JIMMY DE FOREST 


teaches Boxing by Mail better 
than a lot of trainers can do 
in person in a gymnasium,” 
says Mickey. 


READ MICKEY’S LETTER! 


My Dear Jimmy:— 


I didn’t think that anyone could teach the art 
of boxing by mail, but after looking over your 
course, I am convinced that it can be done, I 
am really surprised how clearly you bring out 
the different blows, guards, counters and counter 
defenses, and even a first class boxer can learn 
a few things about the finer points of the game 
from your course, 


As for the fundamentals, you teach them by 
mail more thoroughly than a lot of trainers do 
by_ personal contact in the gymnasium. 

I enthusiastically recommend your course to 
any young fellow who wants to actually LEARN 
how to box. 

With best wishes for your success, and the 
success of your course, which I am sure will be 
a winner, I am 


Sincerely yours, 


World’s * Welterweight Champion. 


All I Know About Boxing Is in 
this Marvelous By Mail Course 


Nothing in the boxing world is stirring up more 
excitement, gossip and hearty approval than the 
JIMMY DeFOREST Boxing Course by Mail. Testi- 
monial letters by the hundreds have poured in from 
all over the country. Many of them were written 
by obscure unknowns WHO ONE DAY MAY BE 
CHAMPIONS! 


What Does My Course Mean 


to You? 

It means that for the proverbial price of a song, 
you can have sent right into your own home the 
identical boxing and training course by means of 
which I shaped Jack Dempsey for his memorable 
championship battle with Jess Willard—which_ en- 
abled Pal Moore to defeat the great Jem Driscoll 
at the zenith of hs career, in fact the same course 
by which I have developed so many champions that I 
am justly called the “CHAMPION MAKER.” 


I Am Looking for New 


Championship Material 

From among the fellows whom I am training by 
mail I intend to find new champions in all weight 
divisions. The men I select will be trained FREE 
with all expenses paid at my well-known camp at 
Long Branch, N. J. They will then he started out 
on their professional careers in .an actual battle 
staged by TEX RICKARD at the biggest arena in 
New York City. 


My Big Free Book 
Tells All About It 


My 56-page book, “The Golden Age of Boxing,” 
fully describes my course and my remarkable FREE 
offer. Upon receipt of 10c to cover cost of mailing 
and. postage I will send you a copy of this re- 
markable book. It is profusely illustrated with 
photos of the great fighters of both the past and 
present time, as well as reproductions of many of 
the most thrilling championship battles that the 
world has ever known. Most of these pictures are 
from my own private collection, and cannot be dup- 
licated. Send TODAY for this amazing book. Use 
the coupon NOW. 


JIMMY DE FOREST, Box 643 
347 Madison Ave., New York City 
ee CERES ne M ay ee ee 
| JIMMY DE FOREST BOXING COURSE, l 
347 Madison Avenue, Box 643, | 
| New York City. | 
l 


| Gentlemen— 


| Enclosed find ten cents, for which please | 
| send me your book, “The Golden Age of | 


Boxing,” without obligation on my part. 
| NAMORE e Ma A REAS io ESNIA A ONIS i 
REEE ALE S E ASA S SNN | 
| CLES ANEU CAAA E A EN A r PARA A | 


Des asi al sien eas a 


PAGE 50 
“I Want YOU” 


MEN—WOMEN 
we $1,140 TO $3,300 A YEAR 


Many U. S. Government Jobs 


obtainable. Steady work. Ex- 
perience unnecessary., Common 
education sufficient. Write to- 
day sure for free list of posi- 
z aons and free sample examina- 
ion coaching. 

FRANKLIN INSTITUTE, Dept. 6307, Rochester, N. Y. 


New Easy Way “A 


A Bi, 
CARTOONING & ) 
You can now quickly Y% WFR 
learn to make comics, S 
sport cartoons, animated 


and serious cartoons, ete, Cartoon- 
ing is lots of fun—and fun that 
pays big money! Learn cartooning 
at home in spare time this amaz- 
ingly easy way. 
Send for Free Book 

Mail postcard or letter today for Free 
Book on Cartooning. It tells all about 
the easy method perfected by one of G» 
America’s most successful cartoonists—also is filled with 
interesting facts about cartooning. Mail eard TODAY! 


Give Age if under 16 years 
Washington School of Cartooning 
Room 1099-C, 1113-15th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 


- AFTER TEN DAYS TRIAL 
FOR THIS LONG WEARING 


Bettws L.C.SMITH 


o 
Test this wonderful 


DOWN 


DOTE 


LOWEST PRICES o1 ever 
», the world famous 


‘Smith Type e 
Siik Typem 


A PERFECT LOOKING NOSE 


Can Easily Be Yours 


Trados Model No. 25 
corrects now all illshaped noses 
quickly, painlessly, permanent- 
ly, and comfortably at home. 
It is the only adjustable, safe 
and guaranteed patent device 
that will actually give you a 


erfect g nose, Over 
7,000 sata users. 


For 


in manatanuNoe Nose Shapers 
3 is at your servi 

Model 25 Tre 1 for children 
Write for testimonials and free booklet, which tells 
you how to obtain a perfect looking nose. 
M. TRILETY, Pioneer Noseshaping Specialist 
Dept. 2445 Binghamton, N. Y. 


er 4 DIAMONDS SET 
‘|: IN SOLID PLATINUM 
$ This great Mg tg of best quality gen- 
uine blue white diamonds is set in solid 
platinum in this solid gold ring Dia- 
monds flash and sparkle with all the 
colors of the rainbow. Looks 
like 1% carat solitaire 
onts $600.00. 


SEND NO Pay only 82. v to postman after you get 


thi Me ring. you keep it, pay only 
MONE Ys 3.00 a month for 12 months. If you 
PRI cE in10 re we will return your money—every cent. 


E CUT TO $38; WORTH $60 


You — can buy this gorgeous ring at ae wholesale 
price. Compare it with similar rings at $60.00. We guar- 
antee it to stand any test or comparison. It is the 
Gestest bargain ever offered by any Diamond Importer. 
e will give you 8% more than you paid for it when you 
exchange for a larger diamond ring. as~- =x- 
FREE puo customer who answers rs this “ad will get 
Th A oat: 50 veins premium as a gift from us. 
jousands of bargains shown 
in this very interesting book. Write for Catalog 


STERLINGewarerCO 


_ (Diamond Importers—$1,000,000 Stock—Est. 1879) 
1540 Broadway ` Dept. 1963P New York 


Gadding in Greenwich 
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Old Pal.” IMOGENE COMER is 
her name,—which was once 
known throughout the country. 


SCOTT FITZGERALD 
e used to live at the INN 
in the days when he was still 
“This Side of Paradise’ as a 
writer,—and long before “The 
Beautiful & Damned.” He was 
connected with an advertising 
concern,—which may have sug- 
gested part of the title; but that 
he sketched most of his “flap- 
pers” and college “cubs” from 
observation of VILLAGE life of 
the period, is part of the literary 
tradition that hangs over the 
INN. 

JOHN MURRAY ANDERSON 
first gained distinction as a pro- 
ducer of spectacular revues with 
the GREENWICH VILLAGE FOL- 
LIES. Those were the real bo- 
hemian nights when, after the 
performance, the company used 
to adjourn to the INN, and give 
an impromptu entertainment 
during their supper. AL HER- 
MAN, the black-faced comedian 
—washed-up after the show— 
usually presided as master of 
ceremonies, and the impromptu 
performance was the forerunner 
of subsequent cabarets,—few of 
which ever equalled it for spon- 
taneous fun. 


N a modest studio DORIA 

NEVE, whose Spanish title is 
Condeza de las Palmas, has just 
finished reading proof on “The 
House of Mendoza,’ a romance 
of modern Spain. Although a 
world-wide traveler DORIA NEVE 
declares that the VILLAGE is the 
best place to write,—so perhaps 
Romance has not altogether de- 
parted with the new realtor’s 
regime! 


Don’t you often wonder WHATS WHAT 
and WHO’s WHo in the Movies? Do you 
want to know WHO the men are that 
RUN the cinema? Then don’t fail to get 
the October ZIFFS! WILLARD HOLCOMB 
tells you all about everything and every- 
body in a cracker-jack article titled, “MEN 
WHO MAKE THE Movies Move.” That 
alone should tell you what’s in store for 
you; a pointed, interesting, peppy review 
of the now famous personalities who start- 
ed “on a shoe-string” and built from it 
the sixth largest industry in the world! 

More interesting than fiction! As true 
as life! There’s a smile and a tear inter- 
mingled in the struggles of these men and 
yowll always remember you saw it in the 
October ZIFFS, 


ZTFEFES 


FILM FUN 


is the only Film 
Magazine devoted to 
Humor. 

For Twenty Cents 
You can laugh your 
head off. 

For the Same 


Twenty Cents You 
can learn what your 
favorite star is doing. 


Posed by Thelma Hill and Elsie Tarron 


Thelma—And then I told him 
I didn’t want to see him any 
more. 

Elsie—What did he do? 

Thelma—He turned out the 
light. 


If you’re not read- 
ing Film Fun you 
are missing on all 
six. 

Out on the first of 
every month. 


DO-IT-NOW COUPON 
FILM FUN, 627 West 43rd St., 
New York City. 


Here’s $1.00 (cash, check_or 
money order) Send me Film Fun 
for 7 months. 


Me Glow of Youth 


can be yours 


pet experts are agreed that feminine charm is piquant only when the 
skin receives proper care. Unless the texture is without blemish no cosmetic 
could impart the glow of YouTH and HEALTH. 
In all history woman has been a fascinating enigma. Through her charm she 
beguiled men; lovers knew the chaos of despair. Perfumed moonlit romance— 
soft love in the hush of dusk—lurid intrigues. It has always been WOMAN. 
For her, polished gallants fought duels. She has written and changed blood 
stained and scented pages of history. 
And today we see the same idolatry. The woman of attractive ensemble sets 
off her charm with a crown jewel-—Irresistible Complexion—and lo! whims and 
fancies and ambitions are granted. 
The one who would enjoy her powerful gift is sophisticated in matters of 
toilette. She rises to a throne of admiration. The wise woman is Queen over 
a kingdom, and her subjects, the people who admire her. 
Modern life requires energy. The etch like traces of fatigue show first effects 
on the face. A worn feeling plays havoc with the spirit. The modulation of 
moods that enhance personality lack vivacity. 
ZURA Cosmetics are for the women whose pride is not careless; who strives to 
accentuate her allure. Into ZURA products have gone pure ingredients, so scien- 
tifically and carefully compounded as to give the glow of youth to MILADY of 
Topay. Healthy skin is a worker of magic. 
Zura Soap, ZURA Cold Cream and ZurA Vanishing Cream provide the 
skin with pink freshness. Its velvety softness then takes the ZURA 
Powder of snowflake lightness. ZuRA creations blend with and vivify 
Minapy’s personality; they are masterpieces of studied subtlety. 
The popular woman of today is the one who seeks the quality cos- 
metics that will add to her beauty. In ZuRA cosmetics the fastidious 
woman will find that quality which meets her high standard. If your 
druggist has not yet received his supply, send coupon ‘below 
for full size trial sample. 


ZURA, INC. 


641 S. Wells St. Chicago, Ill. 


ZURA, INC., 
641 S. Wells St., Chicago, Ill. 


Gentlemen: Please send me full size samples of items 
checked below for which I enclose $.......... 
O Zura Cleansing Cream, O Zura Face Powder, 50c. 


50c. 
..White ..Natural ..Rachel 
O Zura Beauty Soap, 25c. (Check shade desired) 


O Zura Vanishing Cream, 
50c. 


N the Arabian Nights, that fantastic 
creation, rich in imagination and the 
lore of magic, it is told that Aladdin 
possessed a lamp, which he had but 
\ to rub, and Lo! his every wish was 
gratified. And to-day a striking par- 
allel is found in SCIENCE—truly, the 
Modern Aladdin, because your Alad- 
din-like wishes for a product worthy 
of the marts of commerce may be 
realized through the Benedict Laboratories. 


The Benedict Laboratories are in a position to 
make a vivid reality of that thought which you have 
fostered regarding the manufacturing and market- 
ing of some particular remedy, cosmetic, or cleaning 
fluid, etc. By having access to the largest and best 
equipped laboratory in the Middle West we are in 
a position to provide every detail from basic formula 
to finished product. 


An ornate powder-box is not necessarily a guar- 
antee of its contents, nor does it follow that the 
label on a bottle of medicine, prescribed for an ail- 
ment, assures relief. Rather the burden of success 
or failure of any product is dependent on the ac- 
curacy of the ingredients used in its making. Only 
the keenest of chemical analysis of quality estab- 
lishes the standard of the product. 


The House of Benedict has recently augmented 
their staff with the personnel of The Illinois Chemi- 


cal Laboratories, and are doing all the analytical 
and consulting work of this well-known firm, as 
well as that of the Alsco Analytical Laboratory and 
the Lindgren Laboratory of Microscopy. 


The vast experience of our chemists covers years 
of extensive analytical and consulting work, repre- 
senting a thorough composite knowledge, which 
assures the most efficient and economical practice 
in both manufacturing and bacteriological work. 
In the Bio-Assay Department we have the most 
complete equipment which enables us to make the 
necessary tests to determine whether or not a prod- 
uct measures up to the standard required by -the 
new U. S. P. The government supervision of drugs 
demands that manufacturers and dealers maintain 
these standards. 


Another important branch of this organization is 
a carefully trained, long experienced Chemical En- 
gineering Department, equipped to handle the most 
difficult problems of the designing and installation 
of complete chemical machinery. 


So if you would be Aladdin for a day with fab- 
ulous power at your command The House of Bene- 
dict has a magic lamp of science which you can 
rub—and, lo! the open sesame to business success 
is yours. A post card addressed to Mr. Wellman, 
General Manager, is all that is necessary to have 
this modern genii serve you. 


Benedict Laboratories, Inc. 


MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS 
Offices: 641 S.Wells St., Chicago 


